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Geographical, Chronological, Political, and Phyſical De- 
ſcription of thoſe Countries; done from the celebrated Work 


of thePExs pu HAL DE, lately Pil in French at r 
Price of Ten Guineas. 


N B. This Work not only contains a Hiſtory of theſe 
Countries, and a Deſcription of the ſeveral Parts and Inha- 
bitants of them, as well as a View of their Government, 
Religion, Laws, Cuſtoms, Trade, Sc. but likewiſe a great 
many Tranſlations, and curious Extracts of Chineſe Books, 
5 upon moſt of the Arts and Sciences, viz. Moral Philoſophy, 
- WH Phyſick, Poetry, Hiſtory, Muſick, Cc. Among other par- 

+ ticulars a compleat Chine/e Tragedy, and a Piece of their 
Music engrav'd. Thro the as by are caſually . inter- 
ſperꝰ d the Entertaining Travels and Adventures of ſeveral 
of the Jeſuit Miſſionaries, and others in thoſe Countries: 


9 The Author of this noble and curious Work ſpent twenty i 
years in compiling it, which was done chiefly from tlie 
> Accounts ſent him by the Miſſionaries then in China. 


Printed by and for John Watts, at the Printing Office in 
il. Court near Lincoln Im Fitii. 


me" Dramatis 


BUneer-well, 4 Critict, Mr. Macben. 
Several Players, an Prompter. 


PERSONS in the COMEDY. 
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Colont! Promiſe, - © Can didates Mr. Freeman, 
Sir Henry Fox-Chace, =" 1 Mr. Tophan. 
41h Tankard, Mr. Smith. 
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Mrs. Mayoreſs, Mrs. Egerton. 
Miſs Mayoreſs, 1 Miſs F. Jones, 
*Mifs Stitch, | Miſs Burgeſs. We 


megane Mob, Se. 
PE RSONS in the TRAGEDY. 


2 Common: Senſe, Mrs. Egerton. 
- 2: Ignorance, | Mr. Strenſbam. 
-Eitolwand, Prief of the Sun, Mr. Roberts. 
La, Mr. Yates. 
'Pbyſick, ; Mr. Janes. 
: Ghoſt of Tragedy, - _ Mr. Puller, 
Ghoſt of Comedy, Mr. Fores. 
Third Ghoſt, | | Mr. Walks. 
Harlequin, Mr. Pullyn. 

Officer, Mr. Pullen. 
Meſſenger. Mr. Wallis. 
Drummer, e 
eee ignorance. 

ane Honour, &c. 


SCENE, te Play-Houſe, 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
SCENE, The Play-Honſe, 


Enter ſeveral Players. : . = 


HE N does the Rehearſal begin? . 
ad Player. I ſuppoſe we ſhall hardly 7 
rehearſe the Comedy this Morning 4 for "A 
che Author was Arreſted as he as going 
dome from King's Coffee-bouſe 3 and, as 
heard, it was for upwards of four Pound : 
I ſuppoſe he will hardly get Bail. 1 

iſt Player, Where's the Tragedy-Author then? I have fi 
a long Part in both, and it's paſt Ten o Clock. 

Wom, Player. Ay, I have a Part in both too; I wiſh 
any one elſe had them, for they are not ſeven Lengths put 
together. I think it is very hard, a Woman, of my Stand- 
ing, ſhou'd have a ſhort Part put upon her. I ſuppoſe Mrs. 
Merit will . 8 now, but Tm re- 

3 2 


| v 

1 i 5 k Dy 
it PLAYER. | : 1 ä 

1 ; 


falv'd 


9 e mn 


* . * A 8 Q 1 N. 
ſolw'd T'Il advertiſe againſt her: I'Il let che Town know 


2 
- 


new I am injured. ** + | | 
- © 3ſt Player. Oh! here comes our Tragedy-Poet. 
" | Enter Fuſtian. 
Fu. Gentlemen, your Servant; Ladies, yours. I ſhonld 
ve been here ſooner, but have been oblig'd, at their own 
requeſt, to wait upon ſome half-dozen Perſons of the firſt 
Quality with Tickets: Upon my Soul I have been chid 
for putting off my Play ſo long: I hope you are all quite 
perfect; forthe Town will poſitively ſtay for it no longer. 


I think I may very well put upon the Bills, A. the particy- q 


tar defire of ſeveral Ladies of Quality, the firit Night. 
Enter Prompter. 


 Promp. Mr. Fuſtian, we muit defer the Rehearſal of 3 
your Tragedy, for the Gentleman who plays the firſt 


Ghoſt is not yet up ; and when he is, he has got ſuch a 
Church-yard Cough, he will not be heard to the middle 
of the Pit. 
1ſt Player. I wiſh you could cut the Ghoſt out, Sir; for 
I am ternbly afraid he'll be.damn'd, if you don't. 
Ft. Cut him out, Sir? He is one of the moſt conſide- 
rable Perſons in the Play. | 
Promp. Then, Sir, you muſt give the Part to ſome body 
elſe ; for the preſent is ſo lame, he can hardly walk the 
Stage. * 
can act a Ghoſt like him: Sir, he was born a Ghoſt: He 
was made for the Part, and the Part writ for him. 
Pump. Well, Sir, then we hope you will give us leave 
to rehearſe the Comedy firſt. 


Fuſft. Ay, ay, you may rehearſe it firſt, if you pleaſe, 2 


and act it firſt too: If it keeps mine back above three 
Nights, I am miſtaken. I don't know what Friends the 
Author may have but if ever ſuch Stuff, ſuch 
damn'd, incoherent, ſenſeleſs Stuff, was ever brought on 
any Stage if the Audience ſuffer it to go thro? three 
Acts Oh! he's here. n 
ö Enter Trapwit. TED. 
Dear Mr. Trapwit / your moſt humble Servant; Sir, I 
read your Comedy over laſt Night, and a moſt excellent 
l — i one 


Fuſt. Then he ſhall be carried; for no Man in Exgland Y 
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ene it is; if it runs as long as it deſerves, you will engioſs 
the whole Seaſon to yourſelf. wy of 

_ Trap. Sir, Fam glad it met with your Approbation, as 
there is no Man whoſe Taſte and Judgment I have a. better 
Opinion of. But, pray, Sir, why don't they proceed to 
the Rehearſal of your Tragedy? 1 aſſure you, Sir, I had 
much difficulty to get hither ſo early. 1 

zd Player. Ves, Faith, I believe you had. 222 

Fuſt. Sir, your Comedy is to be rehears'd firſt. 

Trap. Excuſe me, Sir, I know the Deference due to 
Tragedy better. . 

; 22 Sir, I would not have you think I give up the 
Cauſe of Tragedy; but my Ghoſt being ill, Sir, cannot 
get up without danger, and I would not riſque the Liſe of 
my Ghoſt on any account. 214 

Trap. You are in the right on't, Sir ; for a Ghoſt is the 
Soul of Tragedy. ER. * 

Fuſt. Ay, Sir, I think it is not amiſs to remind People 
of thoſe things which they are now a· days, too apt to dis- 
believe; beſides, we have lately had an Act againſt Witches, 
and I don't queſtion but ſhorily we ſhall have one againſt 
Ghoſts. But come, Mr. Trapzit, as we are for this once 
to give the Precedence to Comedy, e en let us begin. 

Trap. Ay, ay, with all my Heart. Come, come, where's 
the Gentleman who ſpeaks the Prologue? This Prologue, 
Mr. Fuſtian, was given me by a Friend, who does not care 
to own it, till he trys whether it ſucceeds or no. 

| Enter Player for the Prologue. 
Come, Sir, make a very low bow to the Audience ; and 
ſhew as much concern as poſſible in your looks. 


Y R O I. % 6 


8 craſiy Lawyers, to acquire applauſe, 
X Try ©arious Arts to get a deubtful Cauſe ; 
Or, as a Dancing-Maſter in a Jigg. 
With various Steps inſtructs the dancing Pris 
Or, as a Doctor torites you different Bills ; 
Or, as a Nayack-preſcribes 4 different Pill: ; 
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10 PASQUIN. 
Or, as a Fidler plays more Tunes than nm 
Or, as a Baker bakes more bread than brown ; 

Or, as a Tumbler tumbles up and down, | 

So does our Author, rumaging his Brain, 

By various Methods try to entertain; | 

Brings a firange Groupe of Characters before you, 

And ſhetos you here at once both Whig and Tory; 

Or, Court and Country Party you may call em: 

But, without fear and favour, he will maul em. 

To you, then, mighty Sages of the Pit. 


Trap. Oh! dear Sir, ſeem a little more affected, I be- 
ſeech you; advance to the Front of the Stage, make a low 
bow, lay your hand upon your Heart, fetch a deep ſigh, 
and pull out your Handkerchief. 


To you, then, mighty Sages of the Pit 
Prol. Jo you, then, mighty Sages of the Pit, 

Our Author humbly does his Cauſe ſubmit. 

He trys to pleaſe—— Oh ! take it not amiſs ; 

And tho he fpould be dull, Oh! do not hiſs ; | 

Laugh if you can— if you cannot laugh— weep : 


ben you can wake no longer —— fall aſleep. 
Trap. Very well! very well, Sir! You have affected me, 
I am ſure. 


Fy/t. And fo he will the Audience, I'll anſwer for em. 

Trap. Oh, Sir, you're too good-natur'd but, Sir, I 
do afſure you, I had writ a much better Prologue of my 
own 3 but as this came Gratis, have reſerv'd n for my next 


Play; a Prologue faved, is a Prologue got, Brother Fuſtian. 
But come, where are your Actors? Is Mr. Mayor and the 


Aldermen at the Table ? 

Promp. Yes, Sir, but they want Wine, and we can have 
none from the Quaker's Cellar, without ready Money. 

Trap. Rat him ! can't he truſt till the third Night? 
Here, take Six-Pence, and fetch two Pots of Porter, put it 
into Bottles, and it will do for Wine well enough. 

Fuft. Ay, Faith, and the Wine will be as good as the 
Wit, I'll anſwer for it. © 97 
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PASQUIN: 11 


Tap. Mr. Fuſtian, you'll obſerve I do not begin this 
Play like moſt of our modern Comedies, with three or four 
Gentlemen, who are brought on only to talk Wit; for to 
tell you the truth, Sir, I have very little, if any, Wit in 
this Play : No, Sir, this is a Play conſiſting of Humour, 
Nature, and Simplicity: It is written, Sir, in the exact 
and true Spirit of Moliers; and this I will ay for it, that 


except about a Dozen, or a Score, or ſo, there is not one 


impure Joke in it. But come, clear the Stage, and draw the 
back Scene: Mr. Fuſtian, if you pleaſe to fit down by me. 
Mayor and Aldermen diſcover d. 

Fuyft. Pray, Sir, who are theſe Characters? | 

Trap. Sir, they are Mr. Mayor of the Town, and ke 
Brethren, conſulting about the Election. 

Fuſt. Are they all of a ſide, Sir? | 

Trap. Yes, Sir, as yet; for you muſt know, Sir, that all 
the Men in this Borough are very ſenſible People, and have 
no Party Principles, for which they cannot give a good 
reaſon ; Mr. Mayor, you begin the Play. 

Mayor. Gentlemen, I have ſummon'd you together to 
conſider of proper Repreſentatives for this Borough : You 
know the Candidates on the Court fide are my Lord Place, 
and Colonel Promi i/e 3 the Country Candidates are Sir Henry 
Fox-chaſe, and Squire Tankard ; all worthy Gentlemen, 
and I wiſh, with all my Heart, we could chuſe them all 
four. 

1ſt Ad. But ſince we cannot, Mr. 3 I think we 
ſhould ſtand by our Neighbours ; Gentlemen whoſe Ho- 
neſty we are Witneſſes of, and whoſe Eſtates in our own 
Neighbourhood render em not liable to be bribed. 

F. This Gentleman, Mr. Trapwit, does not ſeem ſo 
unbiaſsd in his Principles, as you repreſented him. 

Trap. Pugh, Sir, you muſt have one Fool in a Play ; 
beſide, I only writ him to ſet off the reſt. 

Mayor. Mr. Alderman, you have a narrow way of think- 
ing; Honeſty is not confined to a County; a Man that 
lives a hundred Miles off, wy * as honeſt, as him who 


lives but three. 
All. as ay, ay, ay, [Shaking their Heads, 
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12 P'AS QUAN: 
© Mayor: Beſides, Gentlemen, are we not more obliged 
to a Foreigner for the Favours he does us, than to one of 
our own Neighbours, who has Obligations to us? I believe, 


Gentlemen, there is not one of us Who does not eat and 


drink with Sir Harry at leaſt gwenty times in a' Twelve- 
Month; now, for my part, I never ſaw or heard of either 
my Lord, or the Colonel, till within this Fortnight ; and yet 
they are as obliging, and civil, and familiar, as if we had 
been born and bred together. | 

1ſt Aid. Nay, they are very civil, well-bred Men, that 
is the truth on't ; but won't they bring a ſtanding Army 
upon us? 


Mayor. Mr. Alderman, you are deceived ; the Country 


Party would bring a Randing Army upon us; whereas, if 
we chuſe my Lord and the Colonel, we ſhan't have a Sol- 
dier in Town. But, mum, here are my Lord and the 
Colonel. ; 

Enter Lord Place, and Colone! Promiſe. 

L. Place. Gentlemen, your moſt humble Servant; I have 
brought the Colonel to take a Morning's Whet with you. 

Mayor. Your Lordſhip and the Colonel do us great ho- 
nour; pray, my Lord, be pleas'd o fit down; pray, Co- 
lonel, be pleayd to fit. More Wine here. 

Fyft. 1 wiſh, Mr. Trapwit, your Actors don't get drunk 
In the firſt Act. . | | 

Trap. Dear Sir, don't interrupt the Rehearſal. 

L. Place. Gentlemen, Proſperity to the Corporation. 
Fuß. Sir, T am a Well-wiſher to the Corporation, and, if 
you pleaſe, will pledge his Lordſhip : Succeſs to your Co- 
medy, Mr. Trapmit, 4 [Drinks. 

Trop. Give me a Glass Sir, here's to your Tra- 


5 Now pray no more Interruption; for this Scene 
one continua] joke, and if you open your Lips in it, 
you will break he hread of the Jeſt. 
Mayer. My Lord, we are ſenſible of your great power to 
ſerve this Corporation ; and we do not doubt but we ſhall 
feel the effect owe. 

L. Place. Gentlemen, you may depend on me; I ſhall 
do all in my power. I ſhall do you dome Services which 


are not proper at preſent to mention to you; in the mean 
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time, Mr. Mayor, give me leave to ſqueeze you by the 
hand, in aſſurance of my Sincerity. | 

Trap. You, Mr. that act my Lord, bribe a little more 
openly, if you pleaſe, or the Audience will loſe that Joke, 
and tĩs one of the ſtrongeſt in my whole Play. 

L. Place; Sir, I cannot poſſibly do it better at the Table. 

Trap. Then get all up, and come forward to the Front of 
the Stage. Now, you Gentlemen that a& the Mayor and. 
Aldermen, range yourſelves in a Line ; and you, my Lord, 
and the Colonel, come to one end, and bribe away with 
right and left. $5 

Fuft. Is this Wit, Mr. Traptpit? | 

Trap. Yes, Sir, it is Wit; and ſuch Wit as will run all 
over the Kingdom. 

Fuft. But, methinks, Colonel Promiſe, as you call him, 
is but ill named; for he is a Man of very few Words. 

Trap. You'll be of another Opinion before the Play is 
over ; at preſent his hands are too full of Buſineſs ; and you 
may remember, Sir, I before told, this is none of your 
Plays, wherein much is ſaid, and nothing done. 'Gentle- 
men, are you all bribed ? 6, 

Omn. Yes, Sir. 1 3 

Trap. Then my Lord and the Colonel, you muſt go off, 
3 room for the other Candidates to come on and 

too. 


Fut. Is there nothing but Bribery in this Play of yours, 
Mr. Trapwit ? | ; ' 22H 

Trap, Sir, this Play is an exact Repreſentation of Na- 
ture; I hope the Audience will date the time of Action 
before the Bill of Bribery and Corruption took place ; and 
then I believe it may go down; but now, Mr. Fuſtian, I 
ſhall ſhew you the Art of a Writer, which is, to diverſify 
his Matter, and do the fame thing ſeveral Ways. You muſt 
know, Sir, I diſtinguiſh Bribery into two Kinds; the direct, 
and the indirect: the firſt you have ſeen already; and now, 
Sir, I ſhall give you a ſmall Specimen of the other. Promp- 
ter, call Sir Harry and the Squire. But, Gentlemen, 
what are you doing? How often ſhall I tell you, that the 


[Exeunt Lord Place and Colonel Promile. 
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the Table, and drink and look wiſe ; you, Mr. Mayor, 


ought to look very wile. 
Fut. You'll take care he ſhall talk fooliſh enough, I war- 
rant you. . 
Mayor. Come, here's a Round to my Lord, and the Co- 
lonefs Health; a Place, and a Promiſs, I ſay ; they may 


2 
talk of the Pride of Courtiers, but I am ſure I never had a 
civiler ſqueeze by the Hand in my Liſe. 

Trap. Ay, you have ſqueez' d that out pretty well; but 
ſhew the Gold at theſe Words, Sir, if you pleaſe. 
Mayer. Sir, I have none. 


Trap. Pray, Mr. Prompter, take care to get ſome Count- | 


ers againſt it is acted. 


Fu. Ha, ha, ha! upon my Word the Courtiers have 1 | 


topt their Part; the Actor has out-done the Author; this 
Bribing with an empty hand is quite in the Character of a 
Courtier. | 

© Trap. Come, enter Sir Harry, and the Squire; where 


iſt Player. Sir, Mr. Soundee!! has been regularly. ſum- 
moned, but he has refuſed to act the Part. 

Trap. Has he been writ to? 

_ ft Player. Yes, Sir, and here's his Anſwer. 
' Trap. boch the Letters be produced before the Au- 
dience. Pray, Mr. Prompter, who ſhall we have to act 
A 8 
iſt Player. Sir, I lid the Part ſo well, that I have ſtu- 
died it, in hopes of ſome time playing it. TR 
-* Trap. You are an exceeding pretty young Fellow, and I 
am very glad of the Exchange. I 3 
Sir Har. Haloo, hark, forwards ; hark, honeſt Ned, good 
morrow to you; how doſt, Maſter Mayor? What, you 
are driving it about merrily, this Morning? Come, come, 
fit down; the Squire and I will take a Pot with you. 
— Mr. Mayor, here's Liberty and Property, and no 
diſe. 

Mayor. Sir Harry, your Health. FRE 
Sir Har. What wok you pledge me? Won't you 
drink, no Exciſe? | | 
Mayor. I don t love Party Healths, Sir Harry. ay 
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NMI. No, no, no Party Healths, no Party Healths. 
Sir Har. Say ye ſo, Gentlemen ? I begin to ſmoke you 3 


your Pulſes have been felt, I perceive: And, will you be 


bribed to fell your Country? Where do you think theſe 
Courtiers get the Money t * bribe you with, but from 

vourſelves? Do you think a Man, who will. give a 
Babe, won't take one? If you would be ſerved faithfully, 
you muſt chuſe faithfully ; and give m_ Vote on no Con- 
ſideration but Merit; for my part, I would as ſoon erte 
an Evidence at an Aſſize, as a Vote at an Election. 


Mayor. I do believe you, Sir Harry. 
Sir Her. Mr. Mayor, I hope you receiv'd theſe three 


Bucks I ſent you, and that they were good. 
Mayor. Sir Harry, I thank ou forthem ; but tis ſo long 


© | fincel eat em, that I forgot 


Sir Har. Well try to revive it, Tu order you three 
more to-morrow morning. 

Mayor. You will furfeit us with Veniſon. : You will in- 
deed ; for it is a dry Meat, Sir Harry, a very dry Meat. 
Sir Har. We'll find a way to moiſten it, I'Il warrant 
you, if there be any Wine in Town: Mr. Alderman Stitch, 
your Bill is too reaſonable, you certainly muſt loſe by it: 
Send me in half a dozen more Great-Coats, pra 3 my Ser- 


vants are the dirtieſt Dogs! Mr. Damaih, I believe you 


ure afraid to truſt me, by thoſe few: yards of Silk you ſent 
my Wife ſhe likes the Pattern fo extremely, the is re- 

ſolv'd to hang her Rooms with it —— pray let me have a 
hundred yards of it ; I ſhall want more of you Mr. 

Timber — and you Mr. Ton, I ſhall get into your Books 
too 


Fyft. Would not that getting into Books have been more 


in the Character of the Courtier, Mr. A N 


Trap. Go on, go on, Sir. | 
Sir Har. That Gentleman i interrupts one fo om Oh, 


now I remember 


3 


won' t continue in them long. 


Trap. Now, Sir, would it have deen more in the Charac- 
der of a Countier? But you are like all our modern Criticks, 


Mr. Timber, and you, Mr. Iron, | 
I ſhall get into your Books too 3 tho' if I'do, I ute youT 
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who damn a Man before they have heard a Man out; when 
if they would but a till the Joke came 
Fut. They would ſtay to hear your laſt Words, I be- 
lieve. Aide. 
Sir Har. For you muſt know, Gentlemen, chat L intend 
to pull down my old Houſe, and build a new one. 

Trap. Pray n obſerve all to ſtart at the Word 
Houſe. Sir 5 that laſt Speech again, pray. 
Sir Har. For _ Oc. Mr. Mayor, I muſt have 
all my Bricks o 


_ And do youinend 9 rebuild your N Sir 


Sir Her Poſitively. 

Mayor. Gentlemen, methinks, Sir Harrys Toa ſtands 
Kill; will no _ drink Liberty and Property, and no 
Exciſe? - -_ : [They all drank and bhuzza. 

Sir Har. Give me thy hand, Mayor ; hate Bribery and 
Corruption: if this Coroporation will not- ſuffer itſelt to be 


bribed, there ſhall not be a poor Man in it. 


Mayor. And he that will, deſerves to be poor; for my 
part, the World ſhould not bribe me to wow pink my 
Conſcience. 

Trap. Do you take that Joke, Sir? 

Fuft. No faith, Sir. 

Trap. Wh how can a Man vote againſt his Conlcience, 
who has no Conſcience at all? 

iſt Ad. Come, Gentlemen, here's a Fox-Chace, and a 


|  Tankard / 


Omnes. A For: Chace, and a Tankard ! Huzza! 


Sir Har. Come, let's have one Turn in the Market- 
- Place, and then we'll to Dinner. 


Mayor. Let's fill the Air with our repeated Cries 
Of Liberty and Property, and no Excile. 
[Excunt. May. and . 
Trap. How do you like that Couplet, Sir? 
Fu. Oh! very fine, Sir! 
Trap. This is the End of the firſt Act, Sir. | 
Ff. I cannot but obſerve, Mr. Trapwit, how nicely 


| you have oppos d Squire Tankard to Colonel Promiſe ; nei- 
ther of whom have yet utter'd one ſyllable. 


Trap. 


P ASQAU LN. 17 
. Trap. Why, you would not have every Man a Speaker, 
would you? One of a fide is ſufficient ; and let me tell 
you, Sir, one is full enough to utter all that the Party have 
to ſay for it ſelf. | | 
Fuſt. Methinks, Sir, you ſhould let the Audience know 
they can ſpeak, if it were but an Ay, or a No. | 
Trap. Sir, the Audience muſt know that already; for if 
they could not ſay 4y and No, they would not be qualified 
for Candidates. X 
Ff. Oh ! your humble Servant, Tm anſwer'd: But 
pray, Sir, what is the Action of this Play ? 
rap. The Action, Sir? 
Fuſt. Yes, Sir, the Fable, the Deſinn? 
Trap. Oh! you ask who is to be married! Why, Sir, I 
have a Marriage; I hope you think I underſtand the Laws 
of Comedy better, than to write without marrying ſome 


body. : 
5 up. But is that the main Deſign to which every thing 
conduces ? 

Trap. Yes, Sir. 

Fyft. Faith, Sir, I can't for the Soul of me ſee, how what 
has hitherto paſt can conduce at all to that end. | 

Trap. You can't ; indeed, I believe you can't ; for that 
is the whole Plot of my Play: And do you think I am 
like your ſhallow Writers of Comedy, who publiſh the 
Banns of Marriage between all the Couples in their Play, in 
the firſt Act? No, Sir, I defy you to gueſs my Couple till 
the thing is done, flap all at once ; and that too by an inci- 
dent ariſing from the main Buſineſs of the Play, and to 
which every thing conduces. | | - 

Fut. That will, indeed, ſurpriſe me. | 

Trap. Sir, you are not the firſt Man my Writings have 
ſurpriſed—— But what's become of all our Players? Here, 
who begins the ſecond Act? Prompter. 

Enter iſt Player. f 
iſt Player. Sir, the Prompter, and moſt of the Players, 
are drinking Tea in the Green - Raam. 

Trap. Mr. Fuſtian, ſhall we go drink a Diſh of Tea with 
them? Come, Sir, as you have a Part in my Play, you 
ſhall drink a Diſh with | 8 8 ba, 8 
| Rs. ; 


* 
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rt Player. Sir, I dare not go into the Gren- Room; 


: Salary is dor high enoogh x jo he Gone Fm wy | 

there | | 
Trop. Pſhaw, come along; your Siſter has Merit enough 3 
for herſelf, and you too; if they forſeit you, -Pll warnt 

ſhe'll take it off again. 


A - .. # / —_ > » \ F 
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ACT - SCENE I. 


Enter Trapwit, Fuſtian, Prompter, Lord Place, Mrs. 
Mayoreſs and — 


775 75 nay in low e Now, Sir, you 
I So ſhall ſee ſome Scenes of Politenefs 
2 and fine Converſation amongſt the 
8 bega. Come, my Lord, come 

: n 

L: Plat. Pray, Mrs. bees. what do you think this 
Lace coſt a Vard? 

Nl. A very pretty Beginning of a polite Converſation 
truly. 


' Trap. Sir, in this Play I keep exactiy up to Nature: 
Nor is there any thing ſaid in this Scene, hat I have not 
heard come out of the Mouths of the fineſt People of the 
Age. Sir, this Scene has coſt me ten Shillings in Chair- 
Hire, to keep the beſt Company, as it is calf'd. 

Mrs. May. Indeed, my Lord, I cannot gueſs it at leſs 
than ten Pounds a Yard. 

L. Place. Pray, Madam, was you at the laſt Ridotto p 

Fuft. Ridutto! the Devil! a Country May oreſs at a Ni- 
dots ! Sure chat is dut of Character, Mr. Trapwit. 
Fyap. Sir, a Converſation of this Nature cannot be car- 
| ** on without thei Helps 3 beſides, bir, * 

* 


K 


aan 


Mayoreſs, as you call her, may be allow ' d to knory ſame- 


thing of che Town; for you muſt know, Sir, that ſhe has 


been Woman to a Woman of Quality. 

Fut. J am glad to hear that. BY 
Mrs. May. Oh, my Lord, mention not thoſe: dear Ri- 
dottos to me, wWho have been conhned theſe twelve long 
Months in the Country; where we have had no Entertain 
ment, but a Set of hideous, ſtroling Players; nor have I 
ſeen any one human Creature, till your Lordſhip came to 
Town; Heaven fend us a controverted Election, then I 
ſhall go to that dear delightful Place once more. | 

Mzij5. Yes, Mama, and then we ſhall fee Faribelly; the 
ſtrange Man- Woman that they ſay is wich- child; and the 
ſine Pictures of Merlins Cave at the Play-Houſes; and the 
Rope dancing, and the 'Fumbling, 

u/t. By Miſs's Taſte I believe ſhe has been bred up un- 
der a Woman of Quality too. 

L. Place. I cannot but with pleaſure obſerve, Madam, 
the polite 'T'aſte Miſs ſhews in her Choice of Entertainments; 
I dare {wear ſhe will be much admir din the Bu Monds, 
and I don't queſtion but will ſoon be taken into Keeping by 
ſome Man of Quality. e | 

Miſs. Keeping, my Lord! bt | 

L. Place. Ay, that Surprize-looks-well enough in one ſo 
young, that does not know the World; but, Miss, every 
one now keeps, and is kept: There are no ſuch thing as 
Marriages. no- a- days, unleſs meerly Smithſeld Contracts, 
and that for the ſupport of Families; but then the Husband 
and. Wife both take into Keeping within a Fortnight. 

Mrs. May. My Lord, I would have my Girl act like 
other young Ladies; but ſhe does not know any Men of 
Quality, who ſhall introduce her to em? 

L. Place. That, Madam, muſt be your Part; you muſt 
take a Houſe, and ſee Company; in a little while you may 
keep an Aſſembly, and play at Cards as high as you can; 
and almoſt all the Money that is won, muſt be ut into the 


Box, which you mult call, Paying for the Cards ; tho it is 


indeed paying for your Candles, your Cloaths, your Lodg- 
ing, and. in ſhort every thing you have: I know tome on 
| C 2 | ons 
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ſons who make a very conſiderable Figure in Town, whoſe 
Eſtate lies in their Card-Box. | Rey 

Mrs. May. And have I been ſo long contented to be the 

Wife of a poor Country Tradeſman, when I might have 
' Had all this Happineſs? | 

Hi. How comes this Lady, Mr. Trapmit, conſidering 
her Education, to be ſo ignorant of all theſe things? 

Trap. *Gad thar's true ; I had forgot her Education, faith, 
when I writ that Speech; it's a Fault I ſometimes fall into— 
a Man ought to have the Memory of a Devil to remember 
every little thing; but come, go on, go on — I'II alter 
it by and by. 

. Place. Indeed, Madam, it is a miſerable State of Liſe; 
I hope we ſhall have no ſuch People as Tradeſmen ſhortly ; 
I can't ſee any uſe they are of; if I am choſe, I'll bring in a 
Bill to extirpate all Trade out of the Nation. 

Mrs. May. Yes, my Lord, that would do very well a- 
mongſt People of Quality, who don't want Money. 

' Fuft. Again ! Sure Mrs. Mayoreſs knows very little of 
People of Quality, conſidering ſhe has lived amongſt them. 

Trap. Lord, Sir, you are fo troubleſome then ſhe 
has not lived amongſt People of Quality, ſhe has lived 
where I pleaſe; but ſuppoſe we ſhould ſuppoſe ſhe had been 
Woman to a Lady of Quality, may we not alſo ſuppoſe ſhe 
was turn'd away in a Fortnight, and then what could ſhe 
know, Sir? —— Go on, go on. | | 
L. Place. A- lack a-day, Madam, when I mention Trade, 
I only mention low, dull, mechanick Trade; ſuch as the 
Canaille practiſe; there are ſeveral Trades reputable enough, 
which People of Faſhion may practiſe ; ſuch are Gaming, 
Intriguing, Voting, and running in Debt. . ; 

Trap. Come, enter a Servant, and whiſper my Lord 
[Enter a Servant.) Pray, Sir, mind your Cue of Entrance. 

ä [Exit Servant. 


L. Place. Ladies, a particular Affair obliges me to loſe ſo | 


good Company — I am your moſt obedient Servant. [Exit. 
Mrs. May. He is a prodigious fine Gentleman. 
Mzi/s. But muſt I go into Keeping, Mama? 
Mrs. May. Child, you muſt do what's in Faſhion, 
Mi/s. But I have heard that's a naughty thing. 1 
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Mrs. May. That can't be, if your Betters do it; People 
are puniſh'd for doing naughty things; but People of Qua: 
lity are never puniſſid; therefore they never do any — 

things. 

9 An admirable Syllogiſm, and quite in Character. 
Trap. Plhaw; dear Sir, don't trouble-me with. Character; 


it's a good ching; and if tis a, good thing, what, ſignities | 


who ſays it: Come, enten the Mayoy, drunk. 


Emer Mayor. 
May. Liberty and Property, 2 no Exciſe, Wiſe. 
Mawr. Bus Ll 6; Len for Like and hene 
* will tho“; Lam 5 

Pl! vote for no Courtiers, Wife. 

Mrs. May. Indeed but you ſhall, Six. 
I Miß. I hope you won't vote for a, naſty ſtinking Tory, 

apa. 

Mayor. What a:pox | are you for the Courtiers too? 

Miſs. Yes, I hope I ama Friend to my Country ; Lam 
not for bringing in the Pope. 

Mayor. No, nor I an't for a ſtanding Army. 

Mrs. May. But I am for a ſtanding Army, Sir; a ſtand- 


ing Army is a good Thing: You pretend to, be afraid. of 


your Liberties and Properties: You are afraid of your 
Wives and Daughters: I love to ee Soldiers in the Town 
and you may fay what you will, I know the Tong, loles 
nothing by 'em. 

Mayor. The Women don't, I believe. 

Mrs. May. And I'll have you know, the Women's Wants 
ſhall be coofider'd, as well as yours. I think, my Lord, 


and the Colonel, do you too much Honour, in offering to 


repreſent ſuch a Set of clowniſh, dirty, beggarly Anunals. — 


Ah! I wiſh we Women were to chuſe. 

Mayor. Ay, we ſhould have a fine Set of Members then, 

indeed. 

Mrs. May. Yes, Sir, you would have none but 
Gentlemen there ſnould not be one Mlan in the Houſe 
of Commons without a lac d Coat. 

Miſs. O Law ! what a delicate, . fine, charming Sight 
that would be ! Well, 1 like a lac d Coat; apd if ever I am 
taken imo Keeping, | is {hail Sn a lac d Coat. 


* Mayer. 
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22 PASOUTIN. 
Mayer. What's that you ſay, Minx? what's that you 
? 
15. May. What's that to you, Sir! | 

Mayor. Why, Madam, muſt not I ſpeak to my own 
Daughter ? 

Mrs, May. You have the greater Obligation to me, Sir, 
if the i is; Iam ſure, if T had thought you would have en- 
deavour'd to ruin your Family, I would have ſeen you 
hang'd before you ſhould have had any by me. 

Mayor. I ruin my Family | 

Mrs. May. Yes, I have been making your Fortune for 
you with my Lord; I have dot a Place for you, but you 
won't accept on't. 

Miſs. You ſhall accept on't. 

: Mrs. May. You ſhall vote for my Lordand the Colonel, 

Miſs. They are the fineſt Men 

Mrs. May. The prettieſt Men 
M. The ſweeteſt Men 

Mrs. May. And you ſhall vote for them. 

Mayor. 1 won't be brib'd | 

Mrs. May. A Place is no Bribe — atk the Parſon of 
the Pariſh if a Place is a Bribe. 

. What is the Place? 

Mrs. May. I don't know what the Place is; nor my Lord 
4 not know what it is; but it is a great ſwinging Place. 

Mayor. I will have the Place firſt, I won't take a Bribe, 
Iwill have the Place firſt ; Liberty and Property ! 
Fil have the Place firſt. FExit. 

Mrs. May. Come, my Dear, follow me; I'll ſee whether 
he ſhall vote, according to his Conſcience, or mine. 

II teach Mankind, while Policy they boaſt, 

They bear the Name of Power, we rule the Roaſt. 

Trap. There ends Act the Second. [Exeunt Mayoreſs 
and Miſs.] Mr. Fuftian, I inculcate a particular Moral at 
the End of every Act; and therefore might have put a par- 
ticular Motto before every one, as the Author of Cæſar in 
gt has done; thus, Sir, my firſt Act ſweetly ſings, 
Bribe all, Bribe all ; and the ſecond gives you to under- 
ſtand, that we are all under Petticoat Government ; and my 
third 2 but * ou ſhall ſee — Enter 8 2 

act , 
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Place, Colonel Promiſe, and ſeveral Voters. My Lord, you 
begin the third Act. is 

1 Enter Lord Place, Colme! Promiſe, and ſeveral Votert. ö 
I. Place, Gentlemen, be aſſured, I will take care of me 

vou all; you ſhall all be provided for as faſt as poſſible; the —_ 
EE Cuſtoms and the Exciſe afford a great Numberof Places. 1 
it. Could not your Lordſhip provide for me « = 
; © Court? 4 - wo 

5 1 Place. Nothing eaſier, kat fort of a Place would you ...- 

= iſt Vot. Is not there a ſort of Konployment, Sit, call d— _ 


Beef. Eating? If your Lordſhip pleaſe to make me a Beef- 
© Eater, I would have a Place fitted for my Capacity. \ _ 
I. Place. Sir, I will be ſure to remember you. BE 

4 2d Vet. My Lord, I ſhould like a Place ar Court too; I 1 


don't much care what it is, provided I wear tine Cloaths, Ti 1 
” and have ſomething to do in the Kitchen, or the Cellar; I .=_= 
= own I ſhould like the Cellar, for I am a deviliſn Lover of 1 
| - L. Place. Sack, ay you? Odſo, you ſhall be Poet Lau- 4 
teat. F 
2d Vet. Poet! no, my Lord, I am no Poet, I can't i 
make Verſes. +1 
L. Place. No Matter for that, you oll be able to þ 
make Odes. 


: 2d Vot. Odes, my Lord! what add-Ghioſs? 5 | 
L. Place. Faith, Sir, I can't tell what th v but! 
00 you may be qualified for the Place wichour 1 rainy a 
oet. . | 
Trap. Now, my Lord, do you file off, and talk apart 
with your People; and let the Colonel advance. 
Ful. Ay, faith, I think it is high Time forthe Colonel 
to be heard. 
Col. Depend upon it, Sir; PII ſerve you. 
Fuſt. Upon my Word the Colonel begins very well; but 
has not that been {aid already ? 
Trap. Ay, and if I was to bring a hundred Courtiers 
y my Play, they ſhould all K. it: None of them 
O it. | 
3d 
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zu Yet. An't pleaſe your Honour, I have read in a Book 

> call'd Fog*s Fournal, that your Honour's Men are to be 
made of Wax; now, Sir, I have ſerved my Time to a 
Wax-Work-Maker, and deſire to male your . 8 * 


es. Sir, you may depend o on me. 
3d Vet. Are — to be made of Wax to, Sir 
— I would prepare a finer Sort for them. 4 
Col. No, none hut the Chaplain. I 
* Var. Oh! I have a molt delicate Piece of black Wax | Cc 
Trap. You ſee, Sir, the Colonel can ſpeak, whe military 
Affairs are on the Carpet; hitherto, Mr. Fuſtian, the Play has 


gone on in great Tranquillity; now you ſhall ſee a Scene ſu 
of a more turbulent Nature. Come, enter the Mob of 

both Sides, and cudgel-one another off the Stage. Colonel, WW 
as your Buſineſs is not to fight at preſent, I beg you would = 
20 off before the Battle comes on; you, and your Brother F 
Candidate, come into the middle of the Stage; you Vaters WM 


range yourſelves under your ſeveral Leaders. [the Mob at- 
tempt to break in.] Pray, Gentlemen, keep back; mind the 
Colonel!'s going off is the Cue for the Battle to enter. Now, 
2 Lord, and the Colonel, you are at the Head of your 
but hold, hold, hold, you Beef - Eater, go 
— 3 Wind my Lord, if you pleaſe; and you, Soldier, 
wry come you behind the Colonel : Now Gentlemen, 


FL. Plan Lace. J Gentlemen, w ell ſerve you. 
[My Lord and the Colonel file off at different Doors, the 
Parties following. 
| Enter Mob on each Side of the Stage, crying out promiſcumſh, 
| Duron with the Rump] No Courtiers ] No F acobites ! Daun 
| with the Pope ! No Exciſe ! A Place and a Promiſe! 4 
Fox. Chace and 4 Tankard ! At laſt they fall together by 
the Ears, and cudgel one another off the $ tage. 
Enter Sir Harry, Squire and Mayor. 


Sir Har. Bravely done, my Boys, bravely done; faith | | 
our Party has got the Day. | 


* 
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Mayor. Ay, Sir Harry, at dry Blows we always come off 
well; if we could but diſband the Army, I warrant we 
carried all our Points. But faith, Sir, I have fought a 
hard Battle on your Account; the other Side have ſecured 
my Wife; my Lord has promis d her a Place, but I am 
not to be gull'd in that Manner ; I may be taken, like the 
Fiſh in the Water, by a Bait; but not, like the Dog in the 
Water, by a Shadow. . | 
2 Har. I know you are an honeſt Man, and love your 

untry. 

2 Faith that I do, Sir Harry, as well as any Man; 
if my Country will let me but live by it, that's all I deſire. 

Fyft. Mr. Mayor ſeems to have got himſelf ſober very 
ſuddenly. : 

Trap. Yes, ſo would you too, I believe, if you had been 
ſcolded at by your Wife as long as he has; but if you think 
that is not Reaſon enough, he may be drunk till, for any 
Reaſon I ſee to the contrary : Pray, Sir, act this Scene as if 
you was drunk. | „ 

Fuſt. Nay, I muſt confeſs, I think it quite out of Cha- 
racter for the Mayor to be once ſober during the whole Elec- 
tion. | 

Squire. [ Drunt.] A Man that won't get drunk for his 
Country is a Raſcal. | 

Mayor. So he is, noble Squire; there is no Honeſty in a 

Man that won't be drunk 


Sir Har. 'Thoſe were glorious Days, when honeſt Eng//Þ 
Hoſpitality flouriſh'd ; when a Country Gentleman could 
afford to make his Neighbours drunk, before your damn'd 
French Faſhions were brought over; why, Mr. Mayor, 
would you think it ? there are many of theſe Courtiers who 
have fix ſtarved Footmen behind a Coach, and not half a 
Hogſhead of Wine in their Houſe z why, how do you 
think all the Money is ſpent? | 

Mayor. Faith I can't tell. 

Sir Har. Why, in Houſes, Pictures, Lace, Embroidery, 
Nick-nacks, Ha/ian Singers, and French Tumblers ; and thoſe 


who vote for them, will never get a Dinner of them after 
the Election is over. 


a Man that won't drink is 
an Enemy to the Trade of the Nation. 


— — . — 
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Aer. But there is a Thought comes often into my 
Head, which is this; if theſe Courtiers be turn d out, Who 
hall ſucceed them? | | 

Sir Har. Who? why we! 

Squire. Ay, we! | | 

Sir Har. And then we may provide for our Friends; I 
love my Country, but I don't know why I may not get 
ſomething by it as well as another; at leaſt to re- imburſe 
me. And J do affure you, tho I have not bribed a 
ſingle Vote, my Election will ſtand me in a good Five 
Thouſand Pounds. e | 

Squire. Ay, and ſo will mine me, —— but if ever we 
ſhould get uppermoſt, Sir Harry, I infiſt upon immiediate- 
ly paying off the Debts of the Nation. 

Sir Har. Mr. Tankard, that ſhall be done with all con- 
venient ſpeed. | 

Squire. TY have no delay in it, Sir. 

May: There ſpoke the Spirit of a true Eng/i/pmaun-: Ah! 
T love to hear the Squire ſpeak, he will be a great Honour 
to his 2 Foreign Parts. ; 

Sir Har. Our Friends ſtay. for us at the Tavern; we'll 
go and talk more over a Bottle. 
Squire. With all my Heart; but I will pay off the Debts 
of the Nation. 

Come to the Tavern then; 
There while briſk Wine improves our Converſation, 
We, at our Pleaſure, will reform che Nation. 
Trap. There ends Act che Third. 


[Exeunt Sir Harry, Squire, and Mayor. 


Fus. Pray, Sir, what's the Moral of this Act? 

Trap. And you really don't know. 

Hut. No, really. 

Trap. Then I really will not tell you; but come, Sir, 
fince you cannot find that out, I'll try whether you can find 
out the Plot; for now it is juſt going to begin to open, it 
will require a very cloſe Attention, I aſſure you; and the 
Devil take me if I give you any Aſſiſtance. 

Fyft. Is not the fourth Add a liule too late to open the 
Plot, Mr. Trapaeit ? fog 
Trap. 


— 


laſt ? 


PASQULN, ap 
Fa. Sir, 'tis an Error on the right Side; I have known 


' #Plot-open in the firſt Act, and the Audience, and the 
Poet too, forget it before the third was over; now, Sir, 1 


am not willing to burden eicher the Audience's Memory, 
or my on; for they may forget all that has hitherto paſt, 
and know full as much of the Plot, as if they remember d it. 
Promp. Call Mr. Mayor, Mrs. Mayareſi, and Miſs. 
| Enter Mr. Mayor, Mrs. Mayateſs, and MV,. 
Mrs. May. Oh, have L found you at laſt, Sir? I have 
been hunting for you this: Hour. 
Mayor. Faith, my Dear, I wiſh you had found me ſooner; 
I have been drinking to the good old Cauſe with Sir Harry 
and the Squire; you would have been heartily welcome ta 
all the Company. &_-- | x 
Mrs. May. Sir, I ſhall keep no ſuch Company; I ſhall 
converſe with. no Clowns, or Country Squires 
NM. My Mama will converſe with no Facabites. 
May. But, my Dear, I have ſome News for you; I have 
got a Place for myſelf now. | 
Mrs. May. Oh, ho! then you will vote for my Lord ag 


Mey. No, my Dear, Sir Harry is to give me a Place. 
Mrs. May. A Place in his Dog-kennel ? 

' »May. No, tis ſuch a one, as you. never could have got 

me from my Lord, I am to be made an Embaſſador. 

Mrs. May. What, is Sir Harry going tc change Sides 
then, that he is to. have all this Intereſt ? 

May, No, but the Sides are going to be changed; and 
Sir Harry is to be I don't know what to call him, not 
I, —— ſome very great Man; and as ſoon as he is a very 
great Man, I am to be made an Embaſſador of. 

Mrs. May. Made an Aſs of! Will you never learn of me, 
that a Bird in the Hand is worth two in the Bum? 

May. Ves, but I can't find that you had the Bird in 
Hand; if that had been the Caſe, I don't know what I 


might have done; but I am ſure any. Man's Promiſe is as 
good as a Courtier's. | 8 | 
Mrs. May. Look'es Mr. Embaſſador, that is to be; will 


ou vote as I would have you, or no? I am weary of argu- 


- ang with a Fool any longer; ſo, Sir, I muſt tell you, you 
| muſk 
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moſt vote for my Lord and the Colonel, or I'll make the 


Houſe too hot to hold you; I'll ſee whether my poor Fa- 
mily is to be ruin'd becauſe you have Whims. 
N. I know he is a Facebite in his Heart. 

Mrs. May. What ſignifies what he is in his Heart; have 
not a Hundred, whom every Body knows to be as great 
acobites as he, acted like very good Whigs? What has a 

an's Heart to do with his Lips? I don't trouble my Head 
with what he thinks, I only deſire him to vote. 

Mi/5. I am ſure Mama is a very reaſonable Woman. 

- Mrs. May. Yes, I am too reaſonable a Woman, and have 
uſed gentle Methods too long; but Pl! try others. 
© [Goes to a Corner of the Stage, and takes a Stick. 

May. Nay then, Liberty and Property, and no ar er 
. 5 Runs off. 

Mrs. May. I'll Exciſe you, you Villains. Raw fie him, 

Miſs. Hey ho! I wiſh ſomebody were here now; would 
the Man that I love beſt in the World were here, that I 
might uſe hira like a Dog. 

Fuft. Is not that a very odd Wiſh, Mr. Trapmit ? 

Trap. No, Sir ; don't all the young Ladies in Plays uſe all 
their Lovers ſo? Should we not loſe half the beſt Scenes in 
our Comedies elle ? 

Promp. Pray, Gentlemen, don't diſturb the Rehearſal fo ; 
Where is this Servant? [Enter Servant.) Why don't you 
mind your Cue ? | 

Serv. O, ay, Dog's my Cue. Madam here's Miſs 
Stitch, the Taylor's Daughter, come to wait on you, 

Miſs. Shew her in. What can the impertinent Flirt 
want with me? She knows I hate her too, for being of the 
other Party; however, Þ'1! be as civil to her as I can. 

; Enter Miſs Stitch. 3 
Dear Miſs ! your Servant; this is an unexpected Favour. 

Miſs Stitch. I am ſure, Madam, you have no Reaſon to 

fay ſo; for tho we are of different Parties, I have always co- 
. veted your Acquaintance. I can't ſee why People may not 


keep their Principles to themſelves. 4 
- Miſs. Pray, Mis, ſit down. Well, have you any News 
MiG 


in Town? 
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. Miſs Stitch. I don't know, my Dear; for I have not been 
out theſe three Days; and I have been imploy d all chat 
Time in reading one of the Craft»nen ; tis a very pretty 


. 


one; I have almoſt got it by Heart. $ 
| Miſs (Afide] Saucy Flirt! ſhe might haye ſpared that to 
me, when ſhe knows that I hate the Paper. E228: 
"Miſs Stitch. But I aſk your Pardon, my Dear, I know 
you never read it. W 
. Miſs. No, Madam, I have-engugh to do to read the 
Path Gazetteer. My. Father has ſix of em ſent him every 
eck, for nothing; they are very pretty Papers, and T 
wiſh you would read them, Miſs. ,, 
- Mis Stitch. Fie upon you; how can you read what's 
writ by an old Woman? e 
NM. An old Woman, Miſ? 
Mis Stitch. Ves, Miſs; by Mrs. Osborne ——Nay, it is 


in vain to 11 it to me. a 


Mijs. I defire, Madam, we may diſcourſe no longer on | 


this Subject; for we ſhalbnever agree on it. 

Miſs Stitch. Well then, pray let me aſk you ſerioufly » 
are you thoroughly ſatisſied with this Peace? 7 
Miſs. Yes, Madam, and think you ought to be ſo too. 

Muſs Stitab. I ſhould like it well enough, if I were ſure 
the Queen of Spain was to be truſted.. - 8 
Mzijs. LRiſing.] Pray, Miſs, none of your Inſinuatio 
inſt the Queen of Spain. Te | 
_ MiſsStitch, Don't. be in a Paſſion, Madam, 3 
Miſs. Ves, Madam, but I will be in a Paſſion, when the 
Intereſt of my Country, is at Stake. 3 
Miss Stitcb. | Rifing.] Perhaps, Madam, I have a Heart 
as warm in the Intereſt of my Country as you can have 3 
tho I pay Money for the Papers I read, Madam, and thats 
more than you can ſay. ä 
M. Miſs, Miſs, my Papers are paid ſor too by ſome- 
body, tho I don't pay for them; I don't ſuppoſe the old 
Woman, as you call her, ſends em about at her own-Ex- 
pence ; but I'd have you to know, Mis, I value my Money 
as little as you in my Country's Cauſe 3 and rather on 
have no Army, I would part with every Farthing of theſe 


ſixicey Shillings to maintain it. 


Miſs 


30 e 
Mis Stitch. And if my Sweet-heart was to vote for the 
Colonel, tho I like this Fan of all the Fans I ever ſaw in 
my Life, I would tear it all to Pieces, becauſe it was his 
Valentine's Gift to me. Oh! Heavens! I have torn my 
Fan; I would not have torn my Fan for the World | Oh! 
my poor dear Fan! I wiſh all Parties were at the 
Devil, for, I am ſure, I ſhall never get a Fan by them. 
Miß. Notwithſtanding all you have faid, Madam, I 
ſhould be a Brute not to pity you under this Calamity ; 
comfort yourſelf, Child, I have a Fan the exact Fellow to { 
it; if you will bring your Sweet-heart over to vote for the 0 
Colonel, you ſhall have it. 5 
_ Miſs Stitch. And can I fell my Country for a Fan ? : 
What's my Country to me? I ſhall never get a Fan by it.— r 
n 
ſt. 
P 
be 


And will you give it me for nothing ? 

Miſs. I'll make you a free Preſent of it. 

Miſs Stitch. I am aſham'd of your Conqueſt, but Il! take 
the Fan. | | | 

Miſs. And now, my Dear, we'll go and drink a Diſh of 
Tea together; 8 

And let all Parties blame me, if they can, 
Who're brib'd by Honour trifling as a Fan. 
a | | IEx. Miſes. bu 
Trap. There ends Act the Fourth. If you want to know for 
the Moral of this,' the Devil muſt be in you : Faith, this 
Incident of the Fan ſtruck me fo ſtrongly, that I was once 
going to call this Comedy by the Name of the Fan. But, 
come, now for Act the Fifth. 

Promp. Sir, the Player who is to begin it is juſt ſtept 
aſide on ſome Buſineſs ; he begs you would ſtay a few Mi- 
nutes for him. 

Trap. Come, Fuftian, you and I will ſtep into the Green 
Room, and chat with the Actreſſes the mean while. 
Hul. But don't you think theſe Girls improper Perſons 

to talk of Parties ? 

Trap. Sir, I aſſure you it is not out of Nature: and I 
have often heard theſe Affairs canvaſt by Men, who had not 

one whit more Underſtanding than theſe Girls. [Excunt. 
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ACT m. SCENE I. 


Emer Trapwit, Fuſtian, and Sneer-well. | 


27 I E upon't, fie upon't, make no Excuſes. 
S§neer. Conſider, Sir, I am my own 
Enemy. 

Trap. I do conſider, that you might 
have paſt your tide, perhaps, here as well 
as in another Plac 

Sxcer. Bat, L hope, I have not tranſgreſo d 


much 
Trap. All's over, Sir, all's over; you might as well have 
ſtay d away entirely; the Fifth Acts beginning, and the 
Plot's at an End. 
dnecer. What's the Plot at an End before the Fifth Act is 


begun ? 

Trap. No, no, no, no, I don't mean at an end, 
but we are fo far advanced in it, that it will be impoſſible 
for you to comprehend or underſtand any thing of it. 

#t. You have too mean an Opinion of Mr. Sneertvell's 


Capacity; I'll engage he ſhall underſtand as much of it as I, 


who have heard the other four. 
Trap. Sir, I can't help your want of Underftanding, or 
Apprehenſion; 'tis not my Fault if you cannot take a hint, 


Sir; would you have a Cataſtrophe in every Act? Oons 


and the Devil, have not I promiſed you, you ſhould know 
all by and by but you are ſo impatient. 

Fy/t. I think you have no Reaſon to complain of my 
want of Patience; Mr. Sneerevel/, be eaſy ; tis but one 
ſhort AR before my Tragedy begins ; and that, I hope, will 
make you amends for what you are to undergo before it. 
Trapwit, | wiſh you would begin. 

Trap. I wiſh ſo toa. Come, Prompter ; are the Mem- 
bers in their Chairs ? 


D 2 Promp. 


* 
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| 2 Ves, Sir. | 
Tap. Then carry them over the Stage; but hold, hold, 
where is the Woman to ſtrew the Flowers? * 
[The Members are carried over the Stage. 
Hollow, Mob, Hallow, Hollow; Oons, Mr. Prompter, 
you muſt get more Mob to Hollew, or theſe Gentlemen 
will never be believed to have had the Majority. 
Promp. Sir, J can get no more Mob, all the reſt of the 
Mob are gone to St. Famess Park to ſee the Show. 


Sneer. Pray, Mr. Trapwit, who are theſe Gentlemen in 
the Chairs? 13 


TFyrap. Ay, Sir, this is your ſlaying away ſo long; if you : 
had been here the firſt four Acts, you would have known 
who they were. | | l 

Fuſt. Dear Sneerwell, aſk him no more Queſtions;-if you . 
"enquire into every Abſurdity you ſee, we ſhall have no ( 


Tragedy to-day. 
Trap. Come, Mr. Mayor and Mrs, Mayoreſs. 
Enter Mayor and Mrs. Mayoreſs, ©. 
Mayor. So, now you have undone yourſelf your own 0 
way; you have made me vote againſt my Conſcience and 
Intereſt too, and now I have loſt both Parties. | 0 
Mrs. May. How have you loſt both Parties? 

\ Mayor. Why, my Lord will never remember my voting | 
for him, now he has loſt the Day; and Sir Harry, who has 
won it, will never forgive my voting againſt him : Let 
which Side will be uppermoſt, I ſhall have no Place till 
the next Election. 8 bj 
Mrs. May. It will be your own Fault then, Sir; for you 
have it now in your Power to oblige my Lord more than 
ever; go and return my Lord and the Colonel as duly elect- 
ed, and I warrant you I do your Buſineſs with him yet. 
Mayor. Return 'em, my Dear ? Why there was a Ma- 
Jority of two or three ſcore againſt e. | 

Mrs. Mey. A Fig for a Majority of two or three ſcore ; 
if there had been a Majority of as many Hundreds, you'll 
never be call d to an Account for returning them; and when 
you have return'd 'em, you'll have done all in your Power: 
How can you expect that great Men ſhould do any thing to 
ſerve you, if you ſtick at any thing to ſerve them, | 

| 255 May 


PAS QAUIN. 33 


My Conſcience boggles at this ching but 2 
it is impodible I ſhould ever get any thing by the 
Side. 
Mrs. May. Ay, let that ſatisfy your Conſcience, that it 
| is the only way to get any thing. 
| Mayor. Truly, I think it has. , 
Sneer. I think, Mr. Trapwit, Intereſt would be a ths, 


Word there than Conſcience. | 
Trap. Ay, Intereſt, or Conſcience, they are Words of 
a the ſame ing: But I think Conſcience rather politer 
of the two, and moſt uſed at Court. 
1 Mrs. May. Beſides, it will do a Service to your Town, 
n for half of them muſt be carried to London at the Candi- 
dates Expence, and I dare ſwear there is not one of them, 
_ whatever Side he votes of, but would be glad to ag the 
of Candidate to as much Expence as he can in an boneſt W 
: [Exit 1 
Enter Miſs, crying. 


M 1. Oh, Mama, I have grieved my far to Death at the 

n Court-Party's loſing the Day; for if the others ſhould have 

d a Majority in the Houſe, what would become of us? Alas! 
we ſhould not go to London. 


Mrs. May. Dry up your Tears, my Dear, all will be 


18 well; your Father ſhall return my Lord and the Colonel; 
as and we ſhall have a controverted Election; and we will 
Et go to London, my Dear. 

ill "M5. Shall we go to Lands / Then | am. ea ; bat if 


we had ſtaid here, I ſhould have broke my Heart for the 
love of my Country. Since my Father returns them, I 
hope Juſtice will find ſome Friends above, -where People 
have Senſe enough to know the right Side from the left ; 
however, happen what will, there is ome Conſolation in 
going to London. 

Mrs. May. But, I hope, you have conſiderd well what 
my Lord told you; that you will not ſcruple going into 
Keeping: Perhaps you' M have it in your Power to ſerve 
your Family, and it would be a great Sin not to do all you 
can for your Family. 
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| 1 dreamt of nothing but Coaches and Six, 
— and Treats, and Shows, and Maſquerades ever 
HA. Dream, Sir? Why, I thought the Time of your 


Comedy had been confined to the fame Day, Mr. Trapmit. 


Trap. No, Sir, it is not; but ſuppoſe it was, might ſhe 
not — — an Afternoon's Nap? + * 
Ster. Ay, or dreamt waking, as ſeveral People do. 
WE: Buter Lord Place 'and Colonel Promiſe, 
IL. Place. Madam, F am come to take my Leave of you; 
Jam very ſenſible of my many Obligations to you, and 


and Yall remember chem fill the next Election, when I 


will wait on you again nay, T don't queſtion but we ſhall 
carry our Point yet, tho they have given us the Trouble of 
en een 
rs. No, no, 5 1 are not yet redu 

to that; Mak ne” Vp my Hoſbgnd to . you and 
Z RSS I | WP 
I. Place. To retarn us, Madam? 
Mrs. May. Yes, my Lord, as duly elected; and when we 
have return d you fo, it will be your own Fault if you 
don't prove your ſelf fo. _ © | 

L. Plate. Madam, this News has ſo tranſported my 
Spirits, that I fear ſome ill Effect, unleſs- you inſtantly give 
W | | N 
Mrs. May. If your Lordſhip pleaſe to walk with me into 
my Cloſet,” PII equip your Lordſhip. [Ex. 
. Trap. How do you like that Dram, Sir? 5 
SGneen. Oh! moſt excellent! x 
F. Tear fay fo, unleſs I taſted it. 

Trap. Faith, Sir, if it had not been for that Dram, my 
Play had been at an End. | 

uſt, The Deyil take the Dram, with all my Heart. 

Trap. Now, Mr. Pyft;an, the Plot, which has hitherto. 
been only carried on by Hints, and open'd itſelf like the 
infant Spring, by fma)), and imperceptible Degrees to the 
Audience, will diſplay itſelf, like a ripe Matron, in its full 
Summer's Bloom; and cannot, I think, fail with its attrac- 
tive Charms, like a Loadſtone, to catch the Admiration of 


every one like a Trap, and raife an Applauſe like 'T 3 
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till it makes the whole Houſe like a Hurricane. T muſt de- 
fire a ſtrict Silence through this whole Scene. Colonel, 
ſtand you Kill on this fide of the Stage ; and Miss, do you 
and on the oppoſite. — There, now look ateach other, - 

LA long Silent Bere. 
Fuft. Pray, Mr. Trapwit, is no Body ever 10 tk again? 
Trap. Ok i the Devil! You have in the Scene 
after all my Precautions the Scene's deſtroy d 3' the bell 
Scene 8 that ever was pen preſs we Colne, Sole, 
now. ; you ſpeak as faſt as you pfeuſe. 
70. Madam, the ur Behn meh obliged to ou for 
the Zeal you ſhew for it: Me it has made verre 
re eee 
ſent to marry me 
BE nar And can you be @ generous to forgive all my 
of you? 
Fyft. What ill Uſage, Mr. Trapzoit ? For, #1 mile 
de Re eee 


. What ill Ufag Sir ? a great deal, Sir. * 
"AZ When, Sir? there, Sir? 1 y 
Trap. Why, behind the Scenes, Sir. What, wall y 
have every Thing brought upon the Stage? I inten 
bring ours to the Dignity of the French Stage; and I — 
Horact's Advice of my Side; we have many Things both 
ſaid and dong in our Gele, which ale ne be better pet 
form'd behind the Scenes: The French, -ybu know, 'baniil 
all Cruelty from their Stage; and I dont Ph why we'ſhould 
bring on a Lady in ours, praftifing all mar ner of Cruelty 
upon her Lover: beſide, Sir, we do not only produce it, 
but encourage it; for I could name you ſome Comedies; if 
I would, where a Woman is brought in for four Acts to- 
gether, behaving toa worthy Man in a Manner for which 
ſhe almoſt deſerves to be hang d; and in the Fifth, * 
ſdoth, The is rewarded with him for a Huſband ; Now, Sir, 
as L know this hits ſome Taſtes, and am willing to oblige 
all, I have given every Lady a Latitude of thinking mine 
has behaved in what Manner 75 would have - 
' Sneer, Well faid, my little p: But pray wines 
the Scene. 


Trap. 
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36 FAS QU IN. 

Fyap. Go on, Miſs, if you pleaſe. 

Mi. I have ſtruggled with myſelf to put you to fo 
many Trials of your Conſtancy ; nay, perhaps have indulg- 
ed myſelf a little too far in the innocent Liberties of abuſing 
you, tormenting you, coqueting, lying, and jilting; which, 
as you are ſo good to forgive, I do faithfully promiſe to 
make you all the amends in my Power, by making you a 
good Wife. 

Trap. That ſingle Promiſe, Sir, is more than any of m 

rother Authors had'ever the Grace to put into the Mouth 
ofany of their fine Ladies yet; ſo that the Hero of a Comedy 
is left in a much worſe Condition than the Villain of a Tra- 


gedy, and I would chuſe rather to be hang d with the . 
than married with the other. | 


Sneer. Faith, Trapwit, without a Jeſt, thou art in the 
right on't. 

Fut. Go on, go on, dear Sir, go on. 

Col. And can you be ſo generous, ſo great, ſo good ? 
Oh! load not thus my Heart with Obligations, leſt it fink 
beneath its Burden : Oh! could I live a hundred thouſand 
Years, I never could repay the Bounty. of that laſt Speegh ; ; 
Oh! my Paradiſe! _ 

Eternal Honey drops from off your Tongue! 

And when you ſpoke, then Farinelli ſung ! 

. Trap. Open your Arms, Miſs, if you pleaſe ; remember 
ou are no Coquet now ; How pretty this looks! don't it ? 
= ler.] Let me habe one of your beſt Embraces, 
deſire; do it once more, pra There, there, that's 

petty well ; you muſt * this behind the Scenes. 
Exeunt Miſs and Col. 
Sneer. Are they gone to praftiſe now, Mr. Trapwit? 

Trap. You're a Joker, Mr. Sneerwe!l; you're a Joker. 
Enter L. Place, Mayor, and Mrs. Fu orels. 

L. Place. I return you my hearty Thanks, Mr. Mayor, 

for this Return; and in return of the Favour I will certain. 


ly do you a very good Turn very ſhortly. 


Fy/t. I wiſh the Audience 405 t do you an it Turn, Mr, 
Trapwit, for that laſt Speech. 
« Seer. Yes, faith, 1 think 1 would cut out a Turn or two. 


Trap. 
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Trap. Sir, I'll ſooner cut off an Ear or two 3 Sir, hat's 


the very beſt Thing in the whole Play — Come, enter 


the Colonel and Mi Married. 
Sneer. Upon my Word they have been Lxpetiion 
Trap. Yes,” Sir, the Parſon underſtands" his 12 he 
has ply'd ſeveral Years at the Fleet. 
' Enter Colonel and Miss. Thy Ine. 


2. ir and Mata, you Befing 


rs. May. 
Col. Your Daughter, Sir, and Madam, has made n me the 
happieſt of Mankind. 

Mrs. May. Colonel, you know you might have had iy 
Conſent; Why did you chuſe to marry without i it ? . 
ever I give you both my Bleſſing. 

Mayor. And ſo do J. 

L. Place. Then call in my Brother Cindidates, we wil 

this Night in Feaſt end Merriment. 

Fal. What has made theſe two Parties fo ſoddenly 
Friends, Mr. Yrapwit ? 

Trad. What? why the 
eher at the End of a Comedy. I would not have canelud- 


ed without every Perſon on the Stage for the World. : 


L. Place. Well, Colonel, I ſee you are ſetting out for 


' Life, and ſo I wiſh you a good Journey. 


And you, ati from what you've ſeen to-night, 

If you are wrong, may ſet your Judgments right 

Nor, 1 like our Miſfes, about Bribing quarrel, 

When better Herring i is in neither Barrel. 

(Mer. Fuſt. Trap. and Seer. 

Trap. Thus ends my Play, 8ir. 

Fuft. Pray, Mr. 1 how has dne former Part of & 
eonduced to this Marriage? 
Tap. Why, Sir, do you think the Colonel would ever 
hare her, but on the Proſpect her Father has fn this 

ion? 

Onzer. Ay, or to ſtrengthen his Intereſt with the retarn- 
ing Officer. 

HS Ay, Sir, I was juſt going to ſey fo. + — 8 


Sir; the EY Recon 


ner. But W your i ? 
. Faith, Sir, n * 
ne. 
| Steer. What! have you writ none ? 

Trap. Yes, faith, I have writ one, but 

Sneer. But what ? 

Trap. Faith, Sir, I can get no one to ſpeak it; the Ac- 
treſſes are ſo damn'd difficult to om When firſt I 
writ it, they would not ſpeak it, becauſe there were not dou- 
ble Entendres enough in it; upon which I went to Mr. 
Wattis, and borrow'd all his Plays 3 went Home, read 


over all the Epilogues, and cram'd it as full as poſfible 


and now, forſooth, it has too many in it.  Oons, I think 
we muſt get a Pair of Scales, and weigh out a ſufficient 
py of that ſame 


Ft. Come, come, Mr. Traproit, clear the Stage if you 


leaſe. 
8 Trap. With all my Heart; for I have overſtay' d my Time 
already; I am to read my Play to-day to ſix different Com- 
panies of Quality, 
Fuft. You'll ftay and ſee the Tragedy rehears'd, I hope: 
. Trap. Faith, Sir, it is my great Misfortune that I can't; ; 
.T deny myſelf a great Pleaſure, but cannot poſſibly ſtay—— 
to hear ſuch damn'd Stuff as I know it mult be. [ Afar. 


Sneer. Nay, dear Trapwit, you ſhall not go——Confider | 


your Advice may be of ſome Service to Mr. Fufian, beſide 
he has ſtay'd the Rehearſal of your Play 
Fut. Yes, I have u kept myſelf awake with 


much difficulty. __ P72 

Trap. Nay, nay, you know I can't refuſe vou tho I 

ſhall certainly fall aſleep in the firſt Act. [ Hide. 

. Greer. If you'll let me know who your People of Quality 
are, Ill endeavour to bring you off. 


Trap. No, no, hang me if I tell you, Ha, ha, ha! I know 
vou too well But prithee now tell me, Fuſtian, how 
goſt thou like my Play? Doſt think it will do ? 

Fu. It's my Opinion it will. 

Trop. Give me a Guinea, and I'll give you a Crown a 2 
night as long as it runs. 

"Os That's laying againſt yourſelf, Mr. Trapærit. - 
| > rap. 


ne 
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Tap. I love a Hedge, Sir. wil. 

Fuft. Before the Rehearſal begins, Gentlemen, I muſt 
beg your Opinion of my Dedication ; you know, a Dedi- 
cation is generally a Bill drawn for Value therein contain'd ; - 
which Value ls a Set of nauſeous fulſome Compliments, 
which my Soul abhors and ſcorns ; ior I mortally hate Flat- 
tery, and therefore have carefully avoided it. 


Sneer. Ves, faith, a Dedication, without Flattery, will be 


worth the ſeeing. - | | 
Fyft. Well, Sir, you ſhall ſee it. Read it, dear Tr aproit ; 
I hate to read my own Works. 4 


* 


Trap. [Reads.] My Lord, at a Time toben Nenſoiſe, Dx 


neſs, Lewaneſs, and all Manner of Profanenoſt and Inmorali 
are daily practiſed on the Stage, I have prevail d on my Me- 
defty to offer to your Loraſhip's Protection a Piece, which, if it 
has no Merit to recommend it, has at leaſt no Demerit to difſ- 
grace it ; nor do I queſtion at this, when every one elſe is dull, 
you will be pleas d to find one Exception to the Number. 
Icannot indeed help aſſuming to myſelf ſoms little Merit from 
e Applauſe, which the Town has jo univerſally confer” d upon 
Fyft. That you know, Mr. Sweereoe//, may be omitted, if 
it ſhould meet with any ill-natured Oppoſition, ' for which 
Reaſon I ſhall not print off my Dedication till after the 
Play is acted. 
Trap. [Reads.] I might here indulze myſelf with a Deli- 
neation of your Lordſhip s Charatter ; bet as I abhor the leaſt 
Imputation of Flattery, and as I am certain your Lordſhip is the 
only Perſon in this Nation that does not love to bear your Praiſes, 
T ſhall be filent only this give me leave to ſay, That you 
have more Writ, Senſe, Learning, Honour, and Humanity, than 
all Mankind put together ; and your Perſon comprehend: in it 
every Thing that is beautiful ; your Air is every Thing that is 
graceful ; your Look every Thing that is majeſtick ; and your 
Mind is a Store-Hlouſe, where every Virtue and every Perſte- 
tion are haged : To paſs by your Generoſity, which is /o great, 
ſo glorious, ſo diſfuſivs, that, like the Sun, it eclipſes, and males 
Stars of all your other Virtues— I could ſay more. \ 
Suter. Faith, Sir, that's more than I could mon 
| . Trap. 


Trap. But ſhall commit a Violence upon myſelf, and conclude 
with Ming your Lerd/nip; that I am, ny Lord, your Lord. 


fifa mel obedient, moſt devated, moſt objequieus, and moſt d- 


liged bumble Servant. KY v0 7: | 
Fu. There you. ſee it, Sir, conciſe, and not fulſome. 


Steer. Very true, Sir, if you had faid leſs, it would not 


have done. 

Fu. No, I think leſs would have been down-right rude, 
conſidering it was to a Perſon of the firſt Quality. 

. Sneor. Prł᷑ chee, Traptoit, let's ſee yours.  - / 
_ Trap. I have none, Sir. eee, EFT 

F. How, Sir, no Dedication ? | 1 

Trap. No, Sit; for I Lave dedicated fo man 
received nothing for them, that I am . 
mote; I'll let no more Flattery go out of my Shop without 
being paid before hand. | 

Fuſt. Sir, Flattery is ſo cheap, and every Man of Quality 
keeps ſo many Flatterers about him, that e gad our Trade 


is quite ſpaibd :; but if I am not paid for this Dedication, 


the next I Write ſhall be @ ſatirical one; if they won't pay 
me for opening my Mouth, I'll make them pay me for ſhut- 
ting it. But ſinee you have been ſo kind, 8 to 
like my Dedication, Pl! venture to let you ſee my Prologue. 
Sir, I beg the Favour of you to repeat the Prologue, if you 
are perfect in it. [To a Player. 
_* Player, Sir, I'll do it to the beſt of my Power. 
AH. This Prologue was writ by a Friend. 
ec BAD. J.:0G-U. . 
WII Deaths ſharp Scythe has moti d the Herot dasn, 
The Muſe again awakes him to Renown ; 
She tells proud Fate, that all ber Darts are vain, 
And bids the Heros liue, and ſtrut about again : 
New ii ſbe only able te reftore, © ELSE”: 
But fbe can mals what nc er was made before : © 
Canſearch the Realms of Fancy, and create 
What never came into the Brain of Far. 
Forth fram theſe Realms, te entertain to Night, 
She bring. imaginary Kings and Queen: to light ; _ 
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Bids Common-Senſe in Perſom mount the Stage, 
And Harlequin to ſtorm in Tragick Rage. 
Britons, attend; and decent Reverence foew *. 
Jo her, who made th Athenian Boſoms glow ; 
Whom the undaunted Romans could revere, | 
And who in Shakeſpear's Time was worſhip? d bers; 
F none of theſe can her Succeſs preſage, 
Your Hearts at leaſt a Wander may engage: 
Ob! love her like her Siſter Monſters of the Age. 


* 


Sneer. Faith, Sir, your Friend has writ a very fine Pro- 
logue. n 
e, Do you think ſo? Why then, Sir, I muſt aſſure 
you, that Friend is no other than myſelf. But come, now 
for the Tragedy. Gentlemen, I muſt deſire you all to 
clear the Stage, for I have ſeveral Scenes which I could wiſh 
it as big again for, 15 

| 2d Player enters and whiſpers Tray wit. 

2d Player. Sir, a Gentlewoman deſireg to ſpeak to you. 

Trap. Is ſhe in a Chair! 

2d Player. No, Sir, ſhe is in a Riding: Hood, and ſays 
ſne has brought you a clean Shirt. [E xit. Player. 

Fyap. Vil come to her —— Mr. Fuſtian, you muſt ex- 

cuſe me a Moment z a Lady of Quality has ſent to take ſome 
Boxes, [Exit Trap. 

Promp. Common. Senſe, Sir, deſires to ſpeak with-you in 
the Green. Rom. e 


_ Fuft, Vl wait upon her. e 
Seer. You ought, for it is the firſt Meſſage, I believe, 
you ever received from her, 
Enter a Dancer. ** 
Dance, Look'e, Mr. Prompter, I expect to dance firſt 


Goddeſs ; I will not dance under Miſs A7zaet 3. 1 am fure, 


Stage. If 
Promp. Madam, it is not my Buſineſſ. 5 
Danc. 1 don't know whoſe Buſineſs it is ; but 1 1 
the Town ought to be n of a Dancer's Merit.z 
am ſure they are on my Side 1 and if I am not uſed better. 
ö Vit 


I ſhew more to the Audience than any Lady upon the 
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42 PASQUIN: 
Fll go to France; for now we have got all their Dancers 
away, perhaps they may be.glad of ſome of ours. 
Promp. ow" day, whats the Matter ? 

[4 Noiſe within. 

_ Enter Player. 

Player. The Author and CommonSenſe are quarrelling in 
the Green-Room. 
Promp. Nay, then that's better worth ſeeing than any 
ahing in his Play. [Exit Promp. 
Danc. Hang his Play, and all Plays; the Dancers are the 
only People that ſupport the Houſe ; if it were not. for us 
they might aft their Shakeſpeare to empty Benches. [ Exit. 
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oy Fuſtian and Sneerwell. 


dy Nil ſometimes _ Indeed a 

f By) Poet undergoes a great deal before he 
Ti 4 comes to his Third Night ; firit with 
1155 the Muſes, who are humorous La- 
6 380 \ dies, and muſt be attended ; for if 
* they take it into their Head at any 
Time to go Abroad and leave you, you will pump your 
Brain in vain: Then, Sir, with the Maſter of a Play-houſe 
to get it acted, whom you generally follow. a Quarter of a 
Year, | before you know whether he will receive it or no; 
and then perhaps he tells you it won't do, and returns it you 
again, reſerving the Subject, and perhaps the Name, which 
he brings out in his next Pantomime; but if he ſhould re- 

_ ceive the Play, then you mult attend again to get it writ 
out into Parts, and Rehears'd, Well, Sir, at laſt the Re- 
hearſals begin ; then, Sir, begins another Scene of T rouble 
with the Actors, ſome of whom don't like their Parts, and 


all 
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all are continually plaguing you with Alterations: Atlength, 
after having waded thro all theſe Difficulties, his Play ap- 
pears on the Stage, where one Man hiſſes out of Reſent- 
ment to the Author; a Second out of Diſlike to the Houſe ; 
a Third out of Diſlike to the Actor; a Fourth out of Diſlike 
to the Play; a Fifth for the Joke ſake ; a Sixth to keep all 
the reſt in Company. Enemies abuſe him, Friends give 
him up, the Play is damn'd, and the Author goes to the 
Devil, ſo ends the Farce. | 

Sneer. The Tragedy rather, I think, Mr. Fuſtian. But 
what's become of Traproit ? 

Euſt. Gone off, I ſuppoſe; I knew he would not ſtay ; he 
is ſo taken up with his own Performances, that he has no 
Time to attend any others. But come, Prompter, will the 
Tragedy never begin ? | | 

Enter Prompter. 

Promp. Yes, Sir, they are all ready; come draw up the 
Curtain, 
Firebrand, Law and Phyſick diſcover d. 

Sneer. Pray, Mr. Fuſtian, who are theſe Perſonages ? 

Fut. That in the middle, Sir, is Firebrand, Prieſt of the 
Sun; he on the Right repreſents Law, and he on the Left 
Phyſick. | | 


, Fireb. Avert theſe Omens, ye auſpicious Star!! 
Hut. What Omens ? Where the Devil is the Thunder 
t and Lightning ? | 

i Promp. Why don't you let go the Thunder there? and 
f flaſh your Roſin ? [ Thunder and Lightning. 
/ Ut. Now, Sir, begin if you pleaſe. I deſire, Sir, you 
25 will get a larger Thunder- Bowl, and two Penny - worth more 
e of Lightning againſt the Repreſentation. Now, Sir, if 
a ou pleaſe. | | 

; Fireh. Avert theſe Omens, ye auſpicious Stars! 

5 Oh Law ! Oh Phyfic& ! As laſt Even late 

h I offer d ſaered Incenſe in the Temple, 

* The Temple ſhook: Strange Prodigies appear d: 

1 A Cat in Boots did dance a Rigadbon, 

85 While a huge Dog play'd on the Violin; 

le And whilſt I trembling at the Altar ſtood, 

d Voices were heard ' th' Air, and ſeem'd to ſay, 

W E 2 | Awake 
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Awake my drowſy Sons, and ſleep no more: 
They muſt mean ſomething! —— 
Law. Certainly they muſt, —— 
We have our Omens too! The other Day 
A mighty Deluge ſwam into our Hall, 
As if it meant to waſh away the Law: 
Lawyers were forc'd to ride on Porters Shoulders ; 
One, O prodigious Omen] tumbled down, 
And he, all his Briefs, were ſous'd together. 
Now, if I durſt my Sentiments declare, 
I think it is not hard to gueſs che Meaning. 
 Fireb. Speak boldly ; by the Powers I ſerve, I ſwear 
You ſpeak 1n Safety, even tho' you ſpeak 
Againſt the Gods, provided that you ſpeak 
Not againſt Prieſts. | 
Lato. What then can the Powers 
Mean by theſe. Omens, but to rouſe us up 
From the lethargick Sway of Racer 4 
And well they urge, for while that drowſy Qyeen 
Maintains her Empire, what becomes of us? 
Phy. My Lord of Laev, you ſpeak my Sentiments 3 
For tho! I wear the Maſk of Loyalty, 
And outwards ſhew a Reverence to the Queen, 
et in my Heart I hate her: Yes, by Heav'n, 
dhe ſtops my proud Ambition] Keeps me down 
When J would ſoar upon an Eagle's Wing, | 
And thence look down and doſe the World below. 
Law. Thou know'ſt, my Lord of Phy/ich, I had long 
Been privileg'd by Cuſtom immemorial, ps 
In Tongues unknown, or rather none at all, 
My Edicts to deliver thro the Land ; 
When this proud Queen, this Common-Senſe, abridg d 
My Poweg, and made me underſtood by all. 


Phy/. My Lord, there goes a Rumour thro the Court, 


That you deſcended from a Family 
Related to the Queen; Reaſon is ſaid | 
J“ have been the mighty Founder of your Houſe. 


Law. Perhaps ſo; but we have rais'd ourſelves fo high, 


And ſhook this Founder from us off fo far, 
We hardly deign to own from whence we came. 


Fireb. 


| 
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 Fireb. My Lords of Lato and Phyfict, L have heard, 
With perfect Approbation, all you've ſaid; 


And ſince I know you Men of noble Spirit, 


And fit to undertake a glorious Cauſe, 

I will divulge myſelf: Know, thro this Maſk, 

Which to impoſe on vulgar Minds I wear, 

I am an Enemy to CommonSenſe ; 

But this not for Ambition's earthly Cauſe, 

But to enlarge the Worſhip of the Sun: 

To give his Prieſts a juſt Degree of Power, 

And more than half the Profits of the Land. 

Oh! my good Lord of Law, would you aſſiſt, 

In ſpight of Common. Semſe it may be done. 

Lato. Propoſe the Method. 

Fireb. Here ſurvey this Liſt, 

In it you'll find a certain Set of Names, | 

Whom well I know ſure Friends to Common-Senſe; 

Theſe it muſt be our Care to repreſent 

The greateſt Enemies to the Gods and her. 

But huſh, the Queen approaches. . 

Enter the Queen, attended by two Maids of Honour. 
Fit. What! but two Maids of Honour? = 
Promp. Sir, a Jeu carried off the other, but I ſhall be 

able to pick up ſome more againſt the Play is ated. 
©. C. S. My Lord of Law, I ſent for you this Mom- 

ing; I 

I have a ſtrange Petition given to me; 

Two Men, it ſeems, have lately been at Law 

For an Eſtate, which both of them have loſt, 

And their Attorneys now divide between them. - 
Law. Madam, theſe Things will happen in the Law. 
9. C. S. Will they, my Lord? then better we had none: 

But I have alſo heard a ſweet Bird ſing, | 

That Men, unable to diſcharge their Debts 


At a ſhort Warning, beingſued for them, 


Have, with both Power and Will their Debts to pay, 8 
Lain all their Lives in Priſon ſor their Coſts. | 
Law. That may perhaps be ſome poor Perſon*s Caſe, 
Too mean to entertain your Royal Ear. er 
4 FEE} E 3 * * 2. C. F. 
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9. C. S. My Lord, while I am Queen, I ſhall not think 
One Man too mean, or poor, to be redreſs'd ; 
Moreover, Lord, I am inform'd your Laws 
Are grown ſo large, and daily yet encreaſe, 
That the great Age of old Methu/alem 
Would ſcarce ſuffice to read your Statutes out. 
Fireb. Madam, a more important Cauſe demands 


- Your Royal Care; ſtrange Omens have appear'd, 


Sights have been ſeen, and Voices have been heard ; 


The Gods are angry, and muſt be appeas d: 


Nor do I know to that a readier Way 
'Than by beginning to appeaſe their Prieſts, . 
Who groan for Power, and cry out after Honour. 
2. C. S. The Gods, indeed, have Reaſon for their Anger, 


And Sacrifices ſhall be offer'd to them ; 


But would you make em welcome; Prieſt, be meck, 


Be charitable, kind, nor dare affront 


The Sun you worſhip, while yourſelves prevent 
That Happineſs to Men you aſk of him. 
Enter an Officer. 
9. C. S. What means this haſty Meſſage in your Looks ? 
Oe. Forgive me, Madam, if my Tongue declares 
News for your ſake, which moſt my Heart abhors; 
Queen Jenirance is landed in your Realm, 
With a vaſt Power from Tay and France 
Of Singers, Fidlers, Tumblers, and Rope-dancers. 
2. C. S. Order our Army inſtantly to get 
Themſelves in readineſs ; our ſelf will Head em. 
My Lords you are concern'd, as well as we, 
T' oppoſe this foreign Force, and we expect 
You join us with your utmoſt Levies ſtraight ; 
Go, Prieſt, and drive all frightful Omens hence ; 
To fright the Vulgar they are your Pretence, 
1 ſure the Gods will fide wich Common-Senſe. 


[Exit cum ſuis. 


Fireb. They know their Intereſt better ; ; or at leaſt 
Their Prieſts do for em, and themſelves. Oh! Lords, 
This Queen of {gnorance, whom you have heard 
Juſt now deſcrib'd, in ſuch a horrid Form, 


18 the moſt Gentle, and moſt Pious Queen; 
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So fearful of the Gods, that ſhe believes 
Whate' er their Prieſts affirm. And by the Sun, 
Faith is no Faith, if it falls ſhort of that. | 
I'd be infallible ! And that, I know, 
Will ne'er be granted me by Commuon-Sen/e. 
Wherefore I do diſclaim her, and will join 
The Cauſe of Ignorance. And now, my Lords, 
Each to his Poſt. — The Rofrum I aſcend, 
My Lord of Law, you to your Courts repair 
And you, my good Lord Phet, to the Queen 
Handle her Pulſe, potion and pill her well. 

Phy/. Oh ! my good Lord, had I her Royal Ear, 
Would ſhe but take the Counſel I would give, 8 


You'd need no Foreign Power to overthrow her: 


Yes, by the Gods! I would with one ſmall Pill 

Unhinge her Soul, and tear it from her Body; 

But to my Art and me a deadly Foe, 

She has averr'd, ay, in the publick Court, 

That Walter Gruel is the beſt Phyſician ; 

For which, when ſhe's forgiven by the College, 

Or, when we own the Sway of Common Senſe, 

May we be forc'd to take our own Preſcriptions. 
ireb. My Lord of Phy/ich, I applaud thy Spirit; 


; Yes, by the Sun, my Heart laughs loud within me, 


To ſee how eaſily the World's deceiv'd ; 
To ſee this Common-Senſe thus tumbled down 
By Men, whom all the cheated Nations own 
To be the ſtrongeſt Pillars of her Throne. 
[Exeunt Fireb. Law and Phy. 

Fyft. Thus ends the Firſt Act, Sir. 

Sneer. This Tragedy of yours, Mr. Fuſtian, I obſerve to 
be Emblematical ; do you think it will be underſtood by 
the Audience ? £13 

Fut. Sir, I cannot anſwer for the Audience; tho? I think 


the Panegyrick intended by it is very plain, and very ſea- 
ſonable. 


»Sneer. What Panegyrick ? | 


Fuft. On our Clergy, Sir, at leaſt the beſt of them; to 
ſhew the Difference between a Heathen and a Chriſtian 


Prieſt, And as I have touch'd only on generals, I hy 
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ſhall not be thought to bring any thing im on the 
Stage, which I would carefully Merry 9 

Sneer. But is not your Satire on Law and Phyſick ſome- 
what too general ? 

Fuſt. What is faid here cannot hurt either an honeſt 
Lawyer, or a good Phyſician ; and ſuch may be, nay, I 
know ſuch are: If the Oppoſites to theſe are the moſt ge- 
neral, I cannot help that ; as for the Profeſſors themſelves, 
J have no great Reaſon to be their Friend, for they once 


join'd in a particular Conſpiracy againſt me. 
Sneer. Ay, how ſo ? 


Fu. Why, an Apothecary brought me in a long Bill, 
and a Lawyer made me pay it. 


Sneer.. Ha, ha, ha! a Conſpiracy indeed. 


Fut. Now, Sir, for my Second Act; my Tragedy con- 
fiſts but of Three. 5 * . 


Sneer. I thought that had been immethodical i in Tra- 


ged 

But. That may be ; but I ſpun it out as long as I could 
keep Common-Senje alive; ay, or even her Ghoſt. Comme 
begin the Second At. 


The SCENE grams, and diſcovers Common-Senſe ates. 


Sneer. Pray, Sir, who's that upon the Couch there ? 

Fuſt. I thought you had known her better, Sir. That's 
Common Senſe aſleep. © 

" Sneer. I ſhould ER have expected her at the Head of 
her Army. 


Fuft. Very likely, but you do not underftand the orketi 


cal Rules of Writing as well as I do; the firſt and greateſt 
of which is Protraction, or the Art of Spinning, without 
which, the Matter of a Play would loſe the chief Property 
of all other Matter, namely Extenſion ; and no Play, Sir, 
could poſſibly laſt longer than half an Hour. I perceive, 
Mr. Sneerwel/, you are one of thoſe, who would have no 
Character brought on, but what is neceſſary to the Buſineſs 
of the Play. Nor I neither- But the Buſineſs of 


the Play, as I take it, is to divert, and therefore every Cha- 
racter that diverts, is neceſſary to the Buſineſs of the Play. 
; weer. 
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Sneer. But how will the Audience be brought to con- 


ceive any probable Reaſon for this Sleep ? 


Fut. Why, Sir, ſhe has been meditating on the preſent 
general Peace of Europe, till by too intenſe an Application, 
being not able thoroughly to comprehend it, ſhe was over- 
powerd, and fell fait aſleep. Come, ring up the firſt 
Ghoſt. | Ig ariſes. 
You know that Ghoſt? OY” 

Sneer. Upon my Word, Sir, I can't recollect any Ac- 
quaintance with him. ; 

Hg. Tam ſurpriz d at that, for you muſt have ſeen him 


| often; that's the Ghoſt of Tragedy, Sir, he has walk d all 


the Stages of London ſeveral Years ; but why are not you 
flower'd ? What the Devil is become of the Barber? 
Prom. Sir, he's gone to Drury-Lane Play-houſe to ſhave 
the Sultan in the New Entertainment. 
Fufl. Come, Mr. Gh/t, pray begin. | 
Ghet. From the dark Regions of the Realms below, 
The Ghoſt of Tragedy has ridden Poſt ; 


To tell thee, Common-Sen/e, a thouſand Things, 


Which do import thee nearly to attend; [Cock crows. 
But ha ! the curſed Cock has warn'd me hence; 
I did ſet out too late, and therefore muſt 


Leave all my Buſineſs to ſome other Time. [Gt deſcends. 


Sneer, I preſume this is a Character neceſſary to divert 3 
for I can ſee no great Buſineſs he has fulfill d. 

Fit. Where's the ſecond Ghoſt ? C 

Sneer. I thought the Cock had crowd. 

Fuſt. Ves, but the ſecond Ghoſt need not be ſuppoſed to 
have heard it. Pray, Mr. Prompter, obſerve the Moment 
the firſt Ghoſt deſcends, the ſecond is to riſe: They argghke 
the Twin-Stars in that. [Second Ghoft Nes. 


2 Ghoſt. Awake, great Common-Sen/e, and ſleep no more, 


Look to thyſelf; for then, when I was ſlain, 

Thy ſelf was ſtruck at: Think not to ſurvive 

My Murder long ; for while thou art on Earth, 

The Convocation will not meet again. | 

The Lawyers cannot rob Men of their Rights ; 

Phyſicians cannot doſe away their Souls : 

A Courtier's Promiſe will not be believ'd ; * 
Nor 
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Nor broken Citizens again be truſted. * 

A thouſand News-Papers cannot ſubſiſt, 

In which there is not any News at all. 
Play houſes cannot flouriſh, while they dare 
To Nonſenſe give an Entertainment's Name. 
Shakeſpear and Fohn/on, Dryden, Lee, and Row, 
Thou wilt not bear to yield to Sadler s-W1ls ; 
Thou wilt not ſuffer Men of Wit to ſtarve, 


And Fools, for only being Fools, to thrive. 


Thou wilt not ſuffer Eunuchs to be hired, . 
At a vaſt Price, to be impertinent. (Third Gg riſer. 


3d ed Dear Ghoſt, the Cock has crow'd ; you cannot - 


get 
Under the Ground a Mile before 'tis Dey. 
2d CM. Your humble Servant then, I — ſta 
bot dj hoſt deſtend'. 


- Thunder and Light ning | Thal“ and Light- 


ning! Pray don * et this when it is acted. 

Sneer. - Pray, Mr. Fuftian, why muſt a Ghoſt always riſe 
in a Storm of Thunder and Light 
much of that Doctrine, and don't find any mention of 
ſuch Ornaments. 

Fuft. That may be, but they are very neceſlary : They 
are indeed properly the Paraphernalia of a Ghoſt, 
| Sneer. But, pray, whole Ghoſt was that? 

Fuft. Whoſe ſhould it be, but Comedys. I thought when 
you had been told the other was Tragedy, you would have 
wanted no Intimation who this was. Come, Common - Senſe, 
you are to awake and rub your Eyes. 

2. C. S. [waking.] Who's there? 

Enter Maid of Honour. 
pF you not hear or ſee ſome wond'rous thing ? 
Maid. No, may it pleaſe your Majeſty, I did not. 
C. S. I was a-dream'd I over-heard a Ghoſts 
id. In the next Room I cloſely did attend, 
And had a Ghoſt been here I muſt have heard him. 
Enter Firebrand. 

2. C. S. Prieſt of the Sun, you come moſt opportune, 

For here has been a dreadful Apparition: 
As I lay ſleeping on my Couch, I 
I aw a Ghoſt. Sneer. 


tning.? for I have read 
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Snecr. Then I ſuppoſe ſhe ſleeps with her Eyes open. 
Fuft. Why, you would not have Common-Sen/e fee a 
Ghoſt, unleſs in her Sleep, I hope. 
Fireb. And if ſuch Toleration 
Be ſuffer'd, as at preſent you maintain, 2 
Shortly your Court will be a Court of Ghoſts. 
Make a huge Fire, and burn all Unbelievers, 
Ghoſts will be hang d ere venture near a Fire. 
9. C. S. Men cannot force Belief upon themſelves, 
And ſhall I then by Torture force it on them ? 
| Fireb. The Sun will have it fo. 
. 2. C. S. How do I know that? 
** Fireb. Why I, his Prieſt infallible, have told you. 
; . C. S. How do I know you are infallible? 
Fireb. Ha! do you doubt it? nay, if you doubt that, 
F I will prove nothing— But my Zeal inſpires me, 
I" And I will tell you; Madam, you yourſelf 
Are a moſt deadly Enemy to the Sun, 
ie Ni And all his Prieſts have greateſt Cauſe to wiſh 
You had been never born. 
p A. C. S. Ha! ſay'ſt thou, Prieſt ? 
t Then know I honour and adore the Sun! 
And when I ſee his Light, and feel his Warmth, 
hey I glow with flaming Gratitude toward him; 
| But know, I never will adore a Prieſt, | 
Who wears Pride's Face beneath Religion's Maſk, 
hen And makes a Pick-Lock of hisPiety, - 
4 rh To ſteal away the Liberty of Mankind. 
nſe, But while I live, Ill never give thee Power. 
 Fireb. Madam, our Power is not deriv'd from you, 
5 any one: Ne a us in a Box 
rom the great Sun himſelf, and Carriage paid: 
Phaeton brought it when he overturn'd * 
The Chariot of the Sun into the Seas. 
9. C. S. Shew me the Inſtrument, and let me read it. 
Fireb. Madam, you cannot read it ; for being thrown 
Into the Sea, the Water has ſo 1. it, 


That none but Prieſts could ever read it ſince.  _ 

's 9. 6. S. And do you think Jean believe this Tale? 
Fires. I order you to believe it, and you mult, 
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34 PASQUIN. 
9. C. S. Proud and imperious Man, I can't believe it. 
Religion, Law and Phyſick, were deſign'd 
By Heaven the greateſt Bleſſings on Mankind; 


But Prieſts, and Lawyers, and Phyſicians made 
Theſe general Goods to each a private Trade 


= ÞH 2 a a 2 


With each they rob, with each they fill their Purſes, 

And turn our Benefits into our Curſes. | ; 

Fuſt. Law and Phy/ick. Where's Law ? WE. 

| Enter Phyſick. We 

Pby/. Sir, Law, going without the Play- Houſe· Paſſage, 5 

was taken up by a Lord Chief. Juſtice's Warrant. ö 
Fireb. Then we muſt go on without him. 

Fuſt. No, no, ſtay a Moment; I muſt get ſomebody elſe 


to rehearſe the Part, Pox take all Warrants for me; if I 
had known this before, I would have fatirized the Law ten 
times more than I have. 


a — . A... .4 £A£. 


ACT v. SCENE 1. 


Enter Fuſtian, Sneerwell, Prompter, Firebrand, Law- 
and Phyſick. 


. 


AM glad you have made your 
J but, I hope, you'll make 
the Matter up before the Day of 
Action: come, Mr. Firebrand, now 
if you pleaſe go on 3 the Moment 
ver groin goes off the Stage, Lato 
| and Phy/ick enter. 
Hreb. Oh! my good Lords of Phy/ich and of Las, 
Had you been ſooner here you would have heard 
The haughty * Common Senſe throw out 
Abuſes on us all. 
Law, Jam not now | 
To learn the Hatred which ſhe bears to me. 
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No more of that — for now the warlike Queen _- 

Of Ignorance, attended with a Train 

Of Foreigners, all Foes to Cammon- Senſe, I" 

Arrives at Covent-Garden ; and we ought... , 

To join her inſtantly with all our Force. | 

At Temple-Bar ſome Regiments parade, „ 

The Colonels, Clifford, Thaves, and Furnival, | 

Thro Holborn lead their Powers to Drury- Lane. - 

Attorneys, all compleatly arm'd in Braſs, 3 

N Tpheſe Bailiffs, and their Followers, will join | 

With Juſtices, and Conſtables, and Watchmen. - - - - 
Phy/. In Warwick-Lane my Powers expect me now, 

* A hundred Chariots, with a Chief in each, N 

1 Well-fam'd for Slaughter, in his Hand he bears 

n A feather'd Dart, that ſeldom errs in Flight. 

Next march a Band of choice Apothecaries, 

Each arm'd with deadly Pill; 2 Regiment 

Of Surgeons terrible maintain the Rear, 

All ready firſt to kill, and then diſſecr. 
Fireb. My Lords you merit greatly of the Queen, 

And {norance ſhall well repay your Deeds; 

For I foretel, that, by her Influence, 

Men ſhall be brought, (what ſcarce can be believ'd,) 

To bribe you with large Fees to their Undoing. 

Succeſs attend your glorious Enterprizez. _ 

Th; go and beg it earneſt of the Sunz __ ĩ 

I, by my Office, am from Fight debarr'd, . - 

But I'll be with you ere the Booty's ſhar'd. . 

[I [Exeunt Firebrand, Law and Phyſick. 
Fut. Now, Mr. Sneertpell, we ſhall begin my Third and 
laſt Act; and, I believe, I may defy all the Poets who have 
ever writ, or ever will write, to produce its Equal; It is, 
Sir, ſo cram'd with Drums and Trumpets, Thunder and 
Lightning, Battles and Ghoſts, that I believe the Audience 
will want no Entertainment after it; it is as full of Shew as 
Merlins Cave itſelf, and for Wit no Rope- Dancing or 

mbling can come near it. Come, begin. 

[4 Ridiculous March is play d. 


— 


1 reer 

Enter Quer Iguorance, atren del with Singers, Filters, 

- Rope-Danters, Tumblers, &c. 
Q. Eu. Here fix our Standard; What is this Place call'#? 
iſt Aten. Great Madam, Covent-Garden is its Name. 
. Jen. Ha! then methinks we have ventured too fir, 

Too near theſe Theatres, where Common- Senſe 
Maintains her Gatriſons of mighty Force; 
Who, ſhould they fally on us ere we're joiw'd 
By Law and Phy >, way offend us much. 


[Drum beats win 

But, ha lw hat means thi sDtum'? 
1ſt Aen. It beats'a Parly, not a Point of War. x 

"Enter Harlequin. | | 
Harl. To you, Great Queen NS, I come | 

F mbaſſador from the two Theatres, 

Who both congratulate you on your Arrival ; 

And to convince you with what hearty Meaning 

They ſue for your Alliance, they have ſent 

Their choiceſt Treaſure here as Hoſtage | 

"To be detaimd till you are well convined 2 

They're not leſs Foes to Com Senſe than you. 

2 Where are the Hoſtages * 
Harl. Madam, I have brought 

A Catalogue, and all therein ſhall be 

Deliver d to your Order; but ae c 

Oh mighty Queen! they offer you their All; 

And gaaly, for the leaſt of theſe would give 

Uhr Poets and their Actors in Exchange. . 

| Read the Catalogue. , 
Far [Reads] A tall Man, and a tall Woman, hired at 

à vaſt Price. 
ſtrong Man exceeding. _— 

Tc Dogs that walk on their hind Leps "OY and perſonate 
human Creatures 0 well, they might be miſtaken for 
them. 

1 human Creature tht Pede a Dog ſo wal, that he 
might be almoſt taken for. one. wh 

Two human Cats. 

A moſt curious Set of Puppies, 

A Pair of Pidgeons. 


n 
w 
th 
an 


Take back their Hoſtages, ſor they may need FU * 
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A Set. of Rope-Dancers and Tumblers from Sadler Melli. 
. Ien, Enough, enough; and is it 8 „ 
That they can hold Alliance with my Frien | 
Of Sadler 7 Wl ? then are they Foes ind 
To Common: Senſe, and I'm indebted to em, 


And take this Play, and bid em forthwith act it; 

There is not in it either Head or Tail. | p 
Harl. Madam, they will moſt gratefully receive it. 

The Character you give would recommend it, 

Tho! it had come from a leſs powerful Hand. 


. — 


Q. len. The Madife Couple is its Name; myſelf 4 
Stood Goſſip to it, and I will ſupport 1 
This Play againſt the Town. "age 

iſt Alen. Madam, the ; 0 
Of Com mon- Senſe advances with her Powers. . . 


Er. Draw up my Men; I'll meet, her as I ought; 
This Day ſhall. end the long Diſpute between, us. 
Enter Queen Common-Senſe with a Drummer. 

Fu. Hey Day ! where's Common-Senſe's Army? 

Promp. gu, I have ſent all over the Town, and could 


not get one Soldier for her, except that poor Drummer who 


was lately turn'd out of an 1: Regiment. 

Drum. Upon Shoul but I have been a Drummer 
theſe twenty Years Maſter, and have ſeen no Wars yet-z 
na I was willing to learn a little of my, Frade before I died, 

b Raſh, ruh, don't you be witty; that ig not in 
our Part 
5 Drum. I don't know. what is in my Part, Sir; but I de- 


fre to have ſomething in it; II LOO 


a great while, 

Fu. Silence. . . 

2. C. S. What is the Ranks Madam, chat you being 
Thelc hoſtile Arms into my peaceful; Realm ? 

1 To eaſe your Subjects from that dire Oppreſſion 


groan beneath, which longer to ſupport 
Vas they invited my Redreſs. 


9. C. S. And ean my Subjects then 95 e 
Baſe and 8 is cheir Omplaint 
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'Q. ben. They fay you do impoſe a Tax of Thou ght 


| Upon their Minds, which they're too weak to bear. 
2. C. &. Would'ſt thon from Thinking then abſolve 


Mankind? 
Q. len. I wou d, for "Thinking only. makes Men 
wretched ; | 
And Happineſs i is ill the Lot of Fools! 335 
Why ſhould a wiſe Man wiſh to think, when Thought 
Still hurts his Pride? In ſpight of all his Art, 
Malicious Fortune, by a lucky Train Fo 
Of Accidents, ſhall ſtill defeat his Schemes, 
And ſet the greateſt Blunderer above him. 
QC. S. Urgeſt thou that againſt me, which thyſelf 
Has been the wicked Cauſe of ? Which thy Power, 
'Thy Artifice, thy Favourites have done ? 
Could Common-Senſe bear univerſal Sway, 
No Fool could ever poſſibly be great. 
Q. Eu. What is this F ally; which you try to paint 
In Colours fo deteſtable and black ? Sea 
Ist-not the general Gift of Fate to Men, FS: 
And tho ſons few may boaſt ſuperior Senſe, ' 


Are they not call'd odd Fellows by the reſt? 
In any Science, if this Senſe peep forth, 


Shew Men the Truth, and ftrive to turn their Ste; 


From Ways wherein their groß Forefathers err'd, 


Is not the general Cry againſt them ſtraight? a 
Snter. This Jenorance, Mr. Fuſtian, ſeems to know a great 


deal. 

Full. Ye, Sir, the knows what ſhe has ſeen ſo often ; but 
you u'find ſhe miſtakes the Caufe, and Common- Senſe Lin weder 

it into her. 

Q. Ei. Senſe is the Parent ſtill of Fear; the Fox, 
Wiſe Beaſt, who knows the Treachery of Men, 
Flies their Society, and ſculks in Woods, 
While the poor Gooſe, in Happineſs and Eaſe, 
Fearleſs grows fat within its narrow Coop, 
And thinks the Hand that feeds it is its Friend. 
Then yield thee, Common-Senſe, nor raſhly dare 
Try a vain Combat with nah Force. 


Q.C.9. 
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QC. S. Know, I never will gixe ur de Onile 
Of all theſe Followers; when at the Heat ; 
Of all theſe Heroes I reſign my Right, Fi. I 
May my curſt Name be blotted from the Barth. © + 
Sneer. Methinks Common-Sanſo tho” coght w give it 'upy 
when ſhe has no more to defend it 
ud. It does indeed look a little odd at preſent; berw 


—— her an Army auen eee, ated. 


"IF Then thus I hurl Defiance a Hed.” 
— all your Swords. 2 
QC. & And — 

- Q. Joy. Fall on, have at hy Heare. 14 1. 
QC. S. And have at thine 
Ff. Oh! fie, upon't, fie upon't; ene e 


Battle i in all my Life upon 'a 9 N Gentlemen,” 


: Sneer. Theſe are Si: Soldiers, [ pereeive, Mer Fairs 
they care not-whieh Side they ight of | * 

Ji Now begin again, if you pleaſe, and b 
pray 1 as if you were in earneſt, Gentlemen: 
Oons, Mr. Prompter, I faney you hired" theft iery. our 
of the Train'd-Bands, they are — fight! even in jet. 
Dey fight again.] There, there, pretty well; I think, Mr. 


Sneereell, we have made a ſhift to make out a good Sortet 


# Battle atilaft, / © - 
Sneer. Indeed, I cannot ay, Tb Nats Ae 
2 'You domt ſeem; Mr. Sneerwett, to'welifh this 


profe6 my thie preateſ FOE of 
this Parvof Phaged': 5 2 Fown, my Im ior can het. 
ter eonoeive the idea of a Battle from à ffeilful Relation 
> than from ſuell a/Repreſentation 3 Hog my Mind is no 
able to enlarge tlie Stage int Crete 
a Score into — a aku flows 
Fi. Oh l your — = 3A but if we write 
pleaſe you, and half a Dozen others, whip: will pay the 
Charges of the Houſe f Sir, if the Audience w jn be 
tented with a Battle er two; milead- of all hes Nuss 
Shows exkibxcd to them in . they call Ettertainments. 
3 Sneer. 
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» Saver. Pray, Mr. Atte —— ene give the Name 
of Entertainments to their Pantomimical Farces ? 

Fuft. Faith, Sir, out of their peculiar Modeſty ; intimat- 
ing, that after the Audience have been tired the dull 
Works: of Sbateſpear, Fobnſon, Vanbrugh, and others, they 
are to be entertained with one of theſe Pantomimes, of 
which the Maſter of the Play-Houſe, two or three Paint- 
ers, and half à Score Dancing-Maſters are the Compilers: 
What theſe Entertainments are, I need not inform you who 
have ſeen em; but I have oſten 'wond'red how it was bal 
fible, for any Creature of human Underſtanding, after 
ing been diverted for three Hours with the Productions of 
2 great Genius, to fit for three more, and ſee a Set of Peo- 
ple running about the Stage aſter one another, without 
ſpeaking ane Sy liable, and playing ſeveral juggling Tricks, 
which are done at Facwks's after a much better Manner; 
and for this, Sir, the Town does not only pay additional 
Priees, but loſe ſeveral fine Parts of their beſt Authors, 
which are cut out to make room ſor the ſaid Farces. 

Sneer. It's very true, and I have heard a hundred fay the 
me thing, who never fail'd being preſent at them. - 

Fut. And while that happens they will force any Enter- 
tainment upon the Town they pleaſe, in ſpight of its Teeth. 

Gary of — riſes.] Oons, and the Devil, Ma- 

| ! What's the Meaning of this? You have left out a 
Scene ; was ever ſuch an Abſurdity, as for your Ghoſt ts 
appear before you are kill d. 

gl. Lak Pardon, Sir, in the Hurry of the harte 1 for 
tot to come and kill my ſelf. 


Fu. Well, let me 8 Flour off your, Face then; 


and now, if you pleaſe, rehearſe the Scene; take care you 
don't male this Miſtake any more; for.it would inevitably 
Furs Peas Lat eats Go. to the Corner of the 
rl 2 yay y ny 
of Common. Senſe a 
Nl. Sdeath, Madam, I ul you you are 0 Ghob, 
You aue not kilfd. Dh. 
. 8. Deſered and fora where fl 1 fy} | 
"Thee ebe FA 
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Know Common-Semſe diſclaims thee. 
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Enter a Poet. N ö I 
"Poet. Pr not ſo, ſtill have you one Friend "Y 
Q. C. S. Why, what art thou? 
Poet. Madam, I am a Poet. 
Q. C. S. Whoe'er thou art, if thou' rt a Friend 10 Miley, 


Poet. J have been damn'd 
Becauſe I was your Foe, and yet I ſtill _ 
ern gy Friendſhip with my utmoſt Art. | 

Q. C. S. Fool, tho were dama'd, becule thou ddt 8 


pretend. 
Thyſelf my Friend 3 for hadſt thou | boldly 1 180 
Like Hur /othrumbo, to deny me quite; | © *:1oF 
Or, like an Opera or Pantomime, LAT, ! 
Profeſt the cauſe of Ignorance in publick, - 
Thou might” ſt have met with thy deſir' d Succeſs "0 
But Men can't bear even a Pretence to mee 

Poet. Then take a Ticket for my Benefit Night. 

Q. C. S. Iwill do more, for CommonSenſe ll fay | 
Quite from your Houſe, ſo may you not be damn d. 

Poet. Ha! Say'tchou? By my Soul wbener Pay | N 
Ne' er came upon a Stage; but ſince you dare | | 
Contemn me thus, I'll dedicate my Play 38: [nk 25 
To Jenorance, and call her Cammon- Sen: = 
Yes, I will dreſs her in your Pomp, and ſwear | _— 
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That Jenorance knows more than all the World. Ln 1 
Enter Firebrand. 1 >47 | ZR 

Fireb. Thanks to the Sun for this defir'd A [1 = 
Q. C. S. Oh! Prieſt, alls loſt; e ee "Rb 


Some gaſping lie, but moſ are run aw. = 
'' Fireb. I knew it all before, and told you too {4 | 2 
The Sun has long been out of Humour with you.” 4-56 _ 

Q. C. S. Doſt thou then lay upon the Sun the Faults | _ - 
Of all thoſe Cowards, who forſook my Cauſe ?- n = 
Fires. Thoſe Cowards all were moſt Religious Men, | 
And I beſeech the Sun to ſhine upon them. = 
QC. S. Oh! Impudence, and dar ſt thou to my re =_ 
Hieb. Yes I dare more the Sun preſents you this, ö 


.[Stabs - 
Which I his faithful Meſſenger deliver, Q.C.8 


50 PAS QUE N. 
Q. C. * Oh! Traytas, thou- haſt murder Common. 
Farewel vain World ! to France I give has, 
Her Leaden Sceptre ſhall — rule. | 
Nau, Prieſt, indulge tliy wild ambitious Thoughts ; 
Men ſhall embrace thy Schemes, till thou halt drawn 
All Worſhip from the Sun upon thyſelf :: 
Henceforth all things ſhall topſy - turvy turn a 
Phyſick ſhall kill, and Law-gnſlave the World: 20 
Cits ſhall turn Beaus, and Ltaban Songs. £8 6 
While Courtiers are Steck-jobbing in the City.. | 
Places, requiring Learning ard! great Parts, 
Henceforth ſhall all be: hailed: in a Hat, 
And drawit by Men deficient in them botb. 
Stateſmen—— but Ok! cold Death will let me ſay 
No more and you mult gueſs & cetera. Dir. 
Hieb. She's gone, but ha! It may beſcem me ill | 1 | 
T* appear her Murderer ; II therefore la 
This Dagger by her Side; and that will be 
Sufficient. Fvidence, with a little Money ) 
To makevhe'Coroner's:Iaiqueſt find Self-Mundee.. *\ 
Ti preach her Funeral Sermon, and deplore” + | 
Her Loſs with-Tears, praiſe her with all my Art; 
Good Inarauct will till believe it all. Ext. 
| Enter: Queen Ignorance, '< | 
Beat a Retreat, the Day is now our o n, 
The Power of Common Sem are all deſtroy d; 
Thoſe that remain are fled away with her. 
Lwiſh, Mre FuSter, this Speeeh be Common+Senſe:. 
Sneer. How the Devil ſhould it, when ſhe dead, 
Fuft. One would th ink ſo, when a Cavil is made againſt 
the beſt thing in the whole Play ; and IL would. willingly. 
part with any thing elſe but thaſe:two Lines. 
Harl. Behold | where welt ring in her Mood) ſhe Ben 
. out . — ng; wer 
caſe 
71 Thar's another Line that — part b 5 1 
would conſent ta cut out any ching, but the chief Beautics 
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Harl. Behold the bloody Dagger nd her Side, 
With which ſhe did the Deed. 


Q. Jen. "Twas nobly done. — eee 


E envy her her Exit, and will pay | 25 
All Honours to her Duſt, — bear hence her Body, 
And let her lie in State in Goodmars-Fields. + , 
Enter Meſſenger. | 

Me. Madam, 1 come an Envoy from cis Curt, 
The great Society that there aſſemble x 
Congratulate your Victory, and requeſt _ | 
That firm Alliance henceforth may ſubſift 3 
Between your Majeſty's Society » * BY 
Of Grubſtreet and themſelves: They rather hy” en 
That they may be united both in one; | 
They alſo hope your Majeſty? s Acceptance Ne SE 
Of wes Curioſities, which in | 3 
That Hamper are contain'd ; wherein you'll find 
A Horſe's Tail, which has a hundred Hairs 2 © 
More than are uſual in't; and a Tooth nene 
Of El lephant, full half an Inch too 3 GS 
With Turn- pike Ticket like an ancient Coin. « 1 

Q. In. We gratefully accept their boten Gi s 
And order they be kept with proper Care,” enen e 


Till we do build a Place moſt fit to hoe 399 0 


Theſe precious Toys : Tell your I # £4” en Hy 
We ever did eſteem them of great Wort 5 
And our firm Friends: And tell em tis our Pleaſure 
They do prepare to dance a Jig before us. 
[Exit Meſſnger, 
My Lords of Law Hd Phy, you ſhall find. 
I will not be ungrazeful for your Service: 
To yo good Harlaguin, and your Allies, + 
And you, Squeekaronely, I will be 
A moſt propitious Queen Bat ha 
„ [Muſick under the Stage. 

What hideous Muſick, or what Yell is this ? 
Sure *tis the Ghoſt of ſome poor Opera Tune. 

Sneer. The Ghoſt of a Tune, Mr. Fuſtian ? 


a Mind to 


ve brought the Apparition of Muſick in Perſon 


uren 


Fuft. * „Sir, did you never hear one before? I had once 
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upon the Stage, in the Shape. of an, Fng/z/ O Come, 
Mr. Ghoſt of the Tune, if you pleaſe to — * Sound 

of ſoft Mufick, and let the Ghoſt of Cammon· Srmſe rife toit. 
[Gb of Common-Senſe; riſes ac /of?:Mufeck:; 

Gh. Behold the Ghoſt of Common: Sen/e . ' 
Caitiffs avaunt, or I will ſweep, you off, | 
And clean the Land from ſuch: infernal Vermin. 

. A Ghoſt! a;Ghaſt!:a, Ghoſt! haſte, ſcamper off 
my Friends; we have kill'd the "ns A 1 know the 
Ghoſt will have no Mercy | 

- Omn. A Ghoſt! > Ghoſt! a Gb a. Gboſt! . Len of, 

G. The Coaſt is clear, and ta her native le. 

Pale Ignorance with all her Hoſt is led ; . z; 

Whence ſhe will never dare invade us. more: | 

Here, tho a Ghoſt, I will my. Power maintain, 
And all the Friends of Ignorance ſhall find, 

My Ghoſt, atleaſt, they.cannat banjſh hence. 


Ac. 4A 


Abd all henceforth, who, murder. Commun-Sen/e, © - 4 
Learn from theſe Scenes that tho Succeſs you bolt — 4 
You ſhall at [aſt be haunted, with. her Ghoſh, 4 
Suter. I am glad you, make, Common-Senſe; ge a the bettey : 
at laſt ; Fwas under — Apprchenſions my your, Moral. 1 
Mf. Faith, Sir, this is almoſt the only Blay- 2 1 
has got the better lately. ly. Bag nos for ee : 
you pleaſe to begin, Madam. 7 
A 
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EPILOGUE. 


H E Play once done, the Epilogue, 
by Rule, 

: pars come and turn it all to Ridi- 

cule ; 

> Should tell the Ladies that the Tra. 
gic- Bards, 

Who prate of Virtue and her vaſt 


- Rewards, 

Are all in Feſt, and only Fools fhould heed em; 
For all wile Women flock to Mother Needham. 

This is the Method Epilogues pur ſue, 
But we, to-Night, in every Thing are new. 
Our Author then in Teſt throughout the Play, 
Now begs a ſerious Word or two to ſay. 
Baniſh all Childiſh Entertainments hence; 
Let all that beaft your Favour have pretence, 
If not to ſparkling Wit, at leaſt to Senſe. 
With oft Italian Notes indulge = Ear, 
But let thoſe Singers, who are bought ſo dear, 
Learn to be civil for their Cheer at leaſt ; 
Nor uſe like Beggars thoſe who give the Feaſt, 
And ibo while Mufick for herſelf may carve, 
Poor Poetry, ber Siſter-Art, muſt flarve ; 
Starve her, at leaſt, with Shew of Approbation, 
Nor flight her, while you ſearch the whole Creation, 
For all the Tumbling-Scum of every Nation. 

Can the whole World in Science match our Soil ? 


7 


. Have they a Locke, a Newton, or a Boyle ? 


Or, dare the greateſt Genius of their Stage, 

With Shakeſpear, or, immortal Ben engage ? 
Content with Natures Bounty, do not crave 

The little which to other Lands ſhe gave; 

Nor, like the Cock, a Barley-Corn prefer 

To all the Fewels-which you owe to ber, 
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